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M.DCC.LIT, 


TO 


RatpyH ALLEN, Efq; 


SIR, 


HE following Book is fincerely 
 defigned to promote the Caufe 

of Virtue, and to expofe fome. 

of the moft glaring Evils, as well pu- 
blic as private, which at prefent infeft 
this Country ;. tho’ there is fcarce, as I 
remember, a fingle Stroke of Satire 
aimed at any one Perfon throughout 
the whole. 
7 A2 The 
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' The beft Man is the propereft Pa- 
tron of fuch an Attempt. - This, I be- 
lieve, will be readily. granted ; nor will 
_ the public Voice, I think, be more di- 
vided, to whom they fhall give that 
Appellation. Should a Letter indeed 
be thus infcribed, Derur Oprimo, 
there are few Perfons who would 
_ think it wanted any other Direction. 


_. I will not trouble you with a Pre- 
face concerning the Work; nor en- 
deavour to obviate any Criticifms which 
_ ean be made on it. The good-natured 
Reader, if his Heart fhould be here 
affected, will be inclined to pardon 
many Faults for the Pleafure he will 
receive from a tender Senfation ; and 
for Readers of a different Stamp, the 
more Faults they can difcover,. the 
| more, 


DEDICATION 
more, I am convinced, they will be 
pleafed. 

Nor will I affume the fulfome Stile of 
acommon Dedicator. I have not their 
ufual Defign in this Epiftle ; nor will I 
borrow their Language. Long, very 
long may it be before a moft dreadful 
Circumftance fhall make it poffible for 
any Pen. to draw a juft and true Cha- | 
rater of yourfelf, without incurring a 
Sufpicion of Flattery in the Bofoms of 
the Malignant. This Tafk, therefore, 
I hall defer till that Day (if I fhould be 
fo unfortunate as ever to fee it) when 
every good Man fhall pay a Tear for the 
Satisfaction of his Curiofity; a Day 
which at prefent, I believe, there is | 
but one good Man in the World who 
can. think of with Unconcern, 

A 3 AC~ 
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Accept then, Sir, this: {mall Token 
- of that Love, that Gratitude, and that 
Refpect, with which I thail always 
efteem it. my GREATEST Honour to 
be, . a ° 
SIR, 


Yourmoft obliged, 
And moft obedient 
. Humble Servant, - 


— Bow Street, 
Dec. 12. 


17 gl. 


Henry Fielding. 
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CHAP. L 
Containing the Exordium, 8c. 


H E various Accidents which befel 

a very worthy Couple, after their 
uniting in the State of Matrimony, 

will be the Subject of the following Hiftory. 
The Diftreffes which they waded through, 
were fome of them fo ‘exquifite, and the 
Incidents which produced thefe fo extraor- 
nary, that they feemed to require not only 
the utmoft Malice, but the utmoft Invention 
which Superftition hath ever attributed to 
Fortune: Tho’ whether any fuch Being in- 
terfered in the cafe, or, indeed, whether 
there be any fuch Being inthe Univerfe, is a 
Matter which I by no Means prefume to 
determine in the Affirmative. To {peak a 
bold Truth, I'am, after much mattre Deli- 
beration, inclined to fufpect, that the Pub- 
Vou. I. B lic 
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lic Voice hath in all Ages done much Injuf- 


tice to Fortune, and hath conviéted her of 
many Facts in which fhe had not the leaft 


Concern. [I .queftion much, whether we 


- may not by natural Means account for the 


-Succefs of Knaves, the Calamities of Fools, 


with all the Miferies in which Men of Senfe 
fometimes involve themfelves by quitting 
the Directions of Prudence, and following 
the blind Guidance of a predominant Pai- 
fion; in fhort, for all the ordinary Pheno- 
mena which are imputed to Fortune; 
whom, perhaps, Men accufe with no lefs 


’ Abfurdity in Life, than a bad Player com- 
' plains of ill Luck at the Game of Chefs. 


But if Men are fometimes guilty of lay= 
ing improper Blame on this imaginary Be- ° 
ing, they are altogether as apt to make her 
Amends, by afcribing to her Honours 
which fhe as little deferves. To retrieve 
the ill Coniequences of a foolifh Condu&, 
and by ftruggling manfully with Diftrefs 
to fubdue it, is one of the:nob!cft Efforts ot 
Wifdom and Virtue. Whoever, therefore, 


. calls fuch a Man fortunate, is guilty of no 


Jefs Impropriety in Speech, than he would 


_ be, who fhould call the Statuary or the 
- Poet fortunate, who carved a Venus or who 
- writ an Ihiad, | 


; | Life 
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. Life may as properly be called an Art as 
any other; and the great Incidents in it are 
no more to be confidered as mere Acci- 
dents, than the feveral Members of a fine 
Statue, or a noble Poem. The Critics 
in-all thefe are not content with feeing any 
Thing to be great, without knowing why 
and how it came to be fo. By examining 
carefully the feveral Gradations which con- 
duce to bring every Model to Perfection, 
we learn truly to know that Science in 
which the Model is formed: As Hiftories 
of this Kind, therefore, may properly be 
called Models of Human Life; fo by ob- 
ferving minutely the feveral Incidents which 
-tend to the Cataftrophe or Completion of 
the whole, and the minute Caufes whence 
.thofe Incidents are produced, we fhall beft 
be inftructed in this moft ufeful of all Arts, 
-which I call the Art of Life. 


CHAP. IL. 


The Hiftory Jets out. Obfervations on the Ex- 
cellency of the Englith Conftituticn, and curi- 
ous Examinations before a Fuftice of Peace. 


N the firft of Apri/, in the Year ——, 

the Watchman of a certain Parifh (I 
knew not particularly which) within the 
Bo | Li- 
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‘Liberty of Weftminfter, brought feveral Per- 
_ fons whom they had apprehended the pre- 
ceding Night, before fonathan Thrafber, 
Efq; one of the Juftices of the Peace for 
that Liberty. 


But here, Reader, before we proceed to 
the Trials of thefe Offenders, we -fhall, 
after our ufual Manner, premife fome 
Things which it may be neceffary for thee 
_ to know. | 


It hath been obferved, Ithink, by many, 
as well as the celebrated Writer of three 
Letters, that no human Inftitution ‘is ca- 
pable of confummate Perfection. An Ob- 
fervation which perhaps that Writer at 
Jeaft gathered from difcovering fome De- 
tects in the Polity even of this well regu- 
lated Nation. And, indeed, if there fhould 
be any fuch Defect in a Conftitution which: 
my Lord Ccke long ago told us, the Wi/- 
dow of all the wife Men in the World, 
if they had all met together at one time, 
could not bave equalled, which fome of 
our wifeit Men who were met together 
Jong before, faid was too good to be altered 
_in any Particular; and which, neverthe-. 
lefs, hath been-mending ever fince, by a very 
great Number of the faid wife Aden: if, I 

4 4 7 fay, 
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fay, this Conftitution fhould be imper- 
fect, we may be allowed, I think, to doubrc 
whether any fuch faultlefs Model can be 
found among the Inftitutions of Men. 


- It will probably be objected, that the 
fmall Imperfections which I am about to 
roduce, do not lie in the Laws themfelves, 
but in the ill Execution of them ; but, with: — 
Submiffion, this. appears to me to be no 
lefs an Abfurdity, than to fay of any Ma- 
chine that it is excellently made, tho’ in- 
capable of performing its Functions. Good 
Laws fhould execute themfelves in a well 
_ regulated State ; at leaft, if the fame Le- 
giflature which provides the Laws, doth 
hot provide for the Execution of them, 
they act as Grabam would do, if he fhould 
form: all the Parts of a Clock in the moft 
exquifite Manner, yet put them fo together 
that the Clock could not go. In this Cafe, 
furely we might fay that there was a {mall 
Defeét in the Conititution of the Clock, 


To fay the Truth, Graham would foon 
fee the Fault, and would eafily remedy 
it. The Fault indeed could be no other 
than that the Parts were improperly dif+ | 
pofed. . 


—B3 Per- 
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- Perhaps, Reader, I have another- Tlu- 
{tration, which will fet my Intention in 
ftill a clearer Light before you. Figure 
to yourfelf then a Family, the Matter of 
which fhould: difpofe of the feveral ceco- 
nomical Offices in the following Manner ; 
viz. fhould. put his Butler in the Coach- 
box, his Steward behind his Coach, his 
Coachman in the Butlery, and his Foot- 
man in the Stewardfhip; and in the fame 
ridiculous Manner fhould mifemploy the 
‘Talents of every other Servant, it is eafy 
to fee what a Figure fuch a eamuy muft 
make in the World. 


- As Faiegtotis as this may iis I have 
often confidered fome of the lower:Offices 
in our civil Gevernment to be difpofed in 
this very Manner. ‘I’o begin, I think, as 
low as ] well can, -with the Watchmen 
in our Metropolis; who being appointed 
to guard our Strects by Night from Thieves 
and Robbers, an Office which at leaft re- 
quires: Strength of Body, are chofen out 
of thofe poor old decrepit People, who 
are from their Want of bodily Strength 
rendered incapable of. getting a Live- 
lihood by Work. Thefe Men, armed only 
with a Pole, which fome of them are 
: {carce 
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{carce able to lift, are to fecure the Per- 
fons and. Houfes of: his Majefty’s. Subjects 
from the Attacks of Gangs of young, bald, 
ue — and we armed Villains. 
Que Han wiribus itis i: 
7 Munera. conventunt. 


Be 


- If the. poor old Fellows fhould mn 
away from fuch Enemies, no one I think, 
can:wonder, unlefs he fhould wonder that 
my are able even to make their Pape: 


The higher - we proceed among our 
publicOfficers and Magiftrates, the lefs De- 
fects of this kind will, perhaps, be ob- 
fervable, - - Mr. Tbrafher, however, the Ju- 
ftice before whom the Prifoners above-_ 
mentioned were now brought, had fome few 
Imperfections in his magiftratical Capacity. 
I own, I-have been fometimes inclined to 
think, that this Office of a. fuftice of 
Peace requires fome Knowledge. of the 
Law : for this fimple Reafon ; ‘becaufe in 
every Cafe which comes before him, he is 
to judge.and act according to Law. Again, 
as thcfe. Laws are ‘contained in a great 
Variety of Books ;)the Statutes which re-, 
late to the Office of a Juftice of Peace, 
ene of themfelves at leaft two large 

B 4 Volumes 
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Volumes in Folio; and that Part of his 
- SJurifdiction which is founded on the com- 

mon Law being difperfed in above a hun- 
dred Volumes, I cannot conceive how this 

Knowledge fhould be acquired without 

reading ; and yet certain it is,Mr. Thra/ber 
~ never read one Syllable of the Matter. 


- This perhaps was a Defect; but this 
was not all: for where mere Ienorance is 
to cecide a Point, it will always be an 
even Chance whether it decides right or - 
wrong; but forry am I to fay, Right was 
otten ina much worfe Situation than this, 
and Wrong hath often had Five hundred 
to one on his Side before that Magiftrate ; 
who, if he was ignorant of the Law of 
England, was yet well verfed in the Laws 
of Nature. He perfectly well underftood 
that fundamental Principle fo ftrongly laid 
down in the Inftitutes of the learned Roche- 
Foucault ,. by which the Duty of Self-love 
is fo ftrongly enforced, and every Man is 
taught to confider himfelf as. a Loadftone, 
and to attract all things to that Centre. To 
fpeak the Truth plainly, the Juftice was 
never indifferent in a Caufe, but when he 
could get neching on either Side. 7 


| Such: 
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Such was the Juftice to whofe tremen- 
duous Bar, Mr. Gotobed the Conftable on 
the Day above-mentioned, brought feveral 
Delinquents, -who, as we have faid, had 
been apprehended by the Watch for diverfe 
Outrages. | 

The firft who came upon his Trial was 
as bloody a Spectre as ever the Imagina- 
tion of a Murderer or a Tragic Poet con- 
ceived. This poor Wretch was charged 
with a Battery by a much ftouter Man 
than himfelf: indeed the accufed Perfon 
bore about him fome Evidence that he had 
been in an Affray, his Cloaths being very 
bloody; but certain open Sluices on: his 
own Head fufficiently fhewed whence all 
the fcarlet Stream had iffued; whereas the 
Accufer had not-the leaft Mark or Ap» 

arance of any Wound. The Juftice - 
afked the Defendant, What the meant by 
breaking the King’s Peace—T'o which he 
anfwered,—* Upon my Shoul I do love the | 
© King very well, -and I have not been after 
¢ breaking any Thing of his that I do | 
¢ know; but upon .my Shoul this Man 
© hath brake my Head, and my Head did 
¢ brake his Stick; that is all, Gra.” He © 
B 5 then - 
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then offered to produce feveral Witnefles 
againft this improbable Accufation ; but 
the Juftice prefently interrupted him, fay- 
“Ing, ‘Sirrah, your Tongue betrays -your 
* Guilt. You are an Jrifhman, and thas - 
© is always fufficient Evidence with’ me.’ 


The fecond Criminal was a poor Wo- 
“man, who was taken up by the Watch as 
a Street-walker. It was alledged againft her 
that fhe was found walking the Streets 
after Twelve o’Clock, and the Watchman 
declared he believed her to be a common 
Strumpet. She pleaded in her Defence (as 
was really the Truth) that fhe was a ‘Ser- 
vant, and: was fent by her Miftrefs, who 
was a little Shopkeeper, and upon the 
Point of Delivery, to fetch a Midwife; 
which fhe offered to prove by feveral of 
the Neighbours, if fhe was allowed to fend . 
for them. The Juftice afked her why 
fhe had not done it before. To which fhe 
anfwered, fhe had no Money, and could 
ect no Meffenger. The Juftice then called 
her feveral fcurrilous Names; and declaring 
fhe was guilty within the Statute of 
Street-walking, ordered her to Bridewell for 
_a Month. 


i : re 
¢ 
“ : ~ : 7 4 3 , . 
( e ; A 
° 
» 
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A. genteel young Man and Woman were 
then fet forward, and a very grave look- 
ing Perfon {wore he caught them in a Si- 
tuation, which we cannot as particularly 
defcribe here as he, did before the, Magi- 
ftrate; who, having received a Wink from 
his. Clerk, declared with much Warmth 
that the Faét was incredible and im- 
pomible. He prefently difcharged the ac-. 
.cufed Parties, and was going, without any 
Evidence, to commit the Accufer for: 
Perjury ; but this the Clerk difluaded him 
him trom, faying, he doubted whether a. 
Juftice of Peace had. any fuch Power, 
The Juftice at firft differed in Opinion ; and. 
faid, ‘He had feen a Man ftand in the Pil- 
‘ lory about Perjury ; nay, he had knowna 
© Man in Goal for it too ; and how came he: 
‘ there, if he was not committed thither ? 
‘ Why that is true, Sir,” anfwered the 
Clerk. .* And yet I have keen told by a 
-© very great Lawyer, that a Man can’t be’ 
‘committed for Perjury before he is in-: 
© dicted ; and. the Reafon is, I believe, be-. 
‘ caufe it is not again{ft the Peace before. 
© the Indictment makes it fo.” ‘ Why that 
© may be,’ cries the Juftice; ‘and indeed 
‘ Perjury is but fcandalous Words, and I 
©“ know a Man can’t have no Warrant 

.. © for 


4 
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* for thofe, unlefsyou put for rioting * 
*‘theminto the Warrant” 2 ssi 


The Witnefs was now.about to be dif- - 


charged, when the. Lady. whom -he had. 


A 


accufed, declared fhe would {wear the Peace _ 


againft him; for that he had called her a 
Whore feveral:times. ‘Oho! .you will 


‘ fwear the Peace, Madam, will you 2’. . 
cries the Juftice, ‘Give her the Peace, 


* prefently ; and pray, Mr. Couftable, fecure .. 


* the Prifoner, now we have him, while a. 
¢ Warrant.is made to take him up.’ All . 


* 


which was immediately performed, and 


the poor Witnefs for want of Sureties was 


fent to Prifon. 


_ A young Fellow, whofe Name was. 


Booth, was now charged with beating the 


© Opus ef Interfrete. By the Laws of England abu- © 
five Words are not punifhable by the Magiftrate; ° 
fome Commiflioners of the Peace therefore, when one - 


Scold hath applied to them for a Warrant again 
another, from a too eager Defire of doing Juftice, 
have conftrued a little harmlefs Scolding into a Riot, 
which is in Law an outragious Breach of the Peace, 


committed by feveral Perfons, by three at the leaft, . 
mor can a lefs Number be convicted of it. Under . 
this Word rioting, or riotting (for I have feen it fpelt. 

both ways) many thoufands cf old Women have been © 
arrelted and put to Expence, fometimes m Prifon, for - 


alittle intemperate Use of their. Tongnes, .. This 
PsaStice began to decreafe ip the Year 1749. 
4 Watch- 


~ 
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Watchman, in the. Execution of his Office,. 
and breaking his Lanthorn: ‘This was de: 
gle by two Witneffes ; and the fhattered- 
emains of a broken Lanthorn, which had 
been ‘long ‘preferved for the’ Sake of its — 
Teftimony, wete produced to corroborate: 
the Evidence. ‘The Juftice, perceiving 
the Criminal: to be but fhabbily dreft,. 
was poing to commit him without afk- 
ing any further Queftions. At length, © 
however, at thé earneft Requeft of the 
Accufed, the worthy Magiftrate fubmitted 
to hear his Defence. The young Man ~ 
then alledged, as was in Reality the Cafe, 
* ‘Phat: as he was walking home to his 
* Lodging, he faw two Men in the Street 
© cruelly beating a third, upon which be 
* had ftopt and endeavoured to affift the 
* Perfon who was fo unequally attacked ;_ 
‘ that the Watch came. up during:the Af- 
© fray, and took them alb fouranto Cuftodys 
* that they were immediately carried to the - 
* Round-houife, where the two original 
© Affailants, .who appeared to .he.Men of 
* Fortune, foufd Means to make up the 
‘ Matter, and were difcharged by the 
© Conftable ; a Favour which he hinif€lf, 
* having no: Money in his Pocket, was. 
‘ unable to obtain. He utterly deni¢d 
* having affaulted any of the ALE 
| | * anc 
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‘and -folemnly declared, that he was of- 
* fered his Liberty at the Price of Half a 
¢ Crown.” . : 


: Tho’ the bare Word of an Offender can 
never be.taken againft the Oath of his Ac- 
cufer; yet the Matter of this Defence was 
fo pertinent, and delivered with fuch an 
Air of Truth and Sincerity, that had the 
Magiftrate been endued with much Sa- 
gacity, or had he been- very moderately 
gifted with another Quality very neceflary 
to all who are to adminifter Juftice, he 
would have employed fome Labour in 
crofs-examining the Watchmen ;. at leaft. 
he would have given the Defendant the: 
Time he defired to fend for the other: 
Perfons who were prefent at the Affray; 
neither of which he did. In fhort, the Ma->. 
giftrate had too great an Honour for Truth: 
to fufpeét that fhe ever appeared in fordid: ~ 
Apparel ; nor did he ever fully his fublime: 
Notions of that Virtue, by uniting them 
with the mean Ideas of Poverty. and. Dif- 
tre{s. | 


~ There remained now only one Prifoner, 
and that was the poor Man himfe!f in 
whofe Defence the Jaft mentioned Culprit 

Bid og 7 was 
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was engaged: ‘His Trial took but a very 
fhort time. A, Caufe of Battery:and broken 
Lanthorn was inftituted again{t him, and 
proved in ‘the-fame Manner; nor would 
the Juftice hear one Word in: Defence : but 
tho’ his Patience was exhaufted, his Breath 
was not; for againf{t this laft Wretch he 
poured forth a great many Vollies of . ae 
naces. and Abute. 


© he Dainguene: were then. all. auipabcle 
< to Prifon, under a Guard of Watch- 
men; and the Juftice and the Conftable 
adjourned to a neighbouring Alehoufe, to 
take their Morning Repait. 


| re ALA P.M. | 
Containing the Injide of a Prifen 


R. Booth (fons we fhall- not ouble 

-you with the reft) was no fooner 
arrived in the Prifon, than a Number of. 
Perfons gathered round him, all demand- 
ing Garnifb,; to which Mr. Booth . not 
making a ready Anfwer, as indeed he 
did not underftand the Word, fome 
were going to lay hold of him, ‘when. a 
‘Perfon of apparent Dignity. came-up and 
‘infifted that no one fhould affront the Gen- 

theman, 
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tleman. ‘Fhis Perfon then, who was no 
lefs than the Mafter or Keeper of the 
Prifon, turning towards Mr. Booth, ac- 
quainted him, that it: was the:Cuftom of 
the Place for every Prifoner, upon his firft 
Arrival there, to give fomething ta the 
former Prifoners to make them: drink, 


This, he faid, was what they called Gar. 


nifh; and concluded with advifing his 
new Cuftomer to draw his Purfe upon the 
prefent Occafion: - Mr. Booth anfwered, 


that he would very -readily comply with | 


this laudable Cuftom, was it in his Power ; 
but that in reality he had sot a Shilling in 
his Pocket, and what. was _worfe, he had 
not ‘a. Shilling in the World. 
‘if that be the’Cafe,”’ crtes*the ‘Keeper, ¢ it 
is another Matter, and I have nothing tw 
fay.’ Upon which he immediately depart- 
ed, and lefe poor Booth to the Mercy of 
his Companions, who without lofs of Time 
applied themfelves to uncafng, as they 
term’d it, and with fuch Dexterity, thas 
his Coat was not only ftript off, ous out 
of Sight ina Minute. + 


Mr. Booth was too-weak to- refift, and 
too wife to complain of this Ufage. As 
foon therefore as he was at Liberty, and 
declared free of the Place, he fummoned 

his 


‘ Oho! | 


‘ 

k 
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his Philofophy, of which he had no incon-. 
fiderable Share, to: his Affiflance, and re-. 
folved to. make himfelf as eafy as poffible 
under his psefent Circumftances. 


* Could his own Thoughts indeed have fuf- 

fered him a Moment to forget where he 
was, the Difpofitions of the other Prifoners 
might have induced him to believe that he 
had been in a happier Place: For much 
the greater part of -his Fellow-Sufferers, 
inftead of :wailing and. repining. at their 
Condition, were laughing,. finging and di~ 
verting themfelves with various kinds of 
Sports and Gambols. 


: The firft Perfon who accofted him was 
called Blear-Eyed. Molly a.Woman. of no 
very comely Appearance. Her Eye (for 
fhe had but.one).whente fhe derived her 
Nick-name was. fuch, as that Nick-name 
befpoke ; befides which it had two remark- 
able Qualities; for firft, as if Nature had 
been : careful to provide for her own De~ 
fect, it conftantly looked towards her 
blind Side; and fecondly, the Ball con- 
fifted almoft entirely of white, or rather 
yellow, with alittle grey Spot in the Cor- 
ner, fo imall that it was fcarce difcernible.. . 
Nofe. fhe had none; for Vemisy envious 
nlp per- 
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perhaps -at her former Charms, had car- 
ried off the griftly Part; and fome earthly - 
Damf{el, perhaps from the fame Envy, had 
levelled the Bone with the reft of her Pace =. 
Indeed it was far beneath the Bones of 
her Cheeks, ‘which rofe proportionally’ 
higher than is ufual. About half a dozen’ 
ebeny Teeth fortified that large and long: 
Canal, which Nature had cut from Ear to- 
Ear, at the Bottom of which was. a Chin,. 

prepofteroufly fhort, Nature having turn-; 

ed up the Bottom, inftead of faffering it 
to grow to its | due Length. 


~ “Her Body was well adapted to her Face + 
fhe meafured full as much round the fide 
dle as-from Head to Foot; for befides the 
extreme: Breadth: of: her Back,---her vat. 
Bseaits had long fince forfaken their native 
Home, and had fettled themielves: a little 
below the Girdle. 


I wifh- certain Adtreffes on the Stage, 
when they are to perform Characters “of 
mo amiable Caft, would ftudy to drefs 
themfelves with the Propriety, with which 
Blecr-Eyed-Moll was now arrayed. For. 
the Sake of our fgueamifh Reader, we fhall- 
not defcend to Particulars. Let it fuffice 
to fay, nothing more ragged, or, more 
tO : to 
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dirty, was ever emptied out of the Round-. 
houfe at St. Giles’s. 


We have taken the more. Pains to de- 
fcribe this Perfon for two remarkable Rea-. 
fons ; the one is, that this. unlovely Crea- 
ture was taken in the Fact with a very- 
pretty young F cllow ; the other, which is 
more productive of moral Leffon, is, that, 
however wretched her Fortune may ap- 
pear to. the Reader, fhe was one of the 
merrieft Perfons in the whole Frifon. 


| Blear-Exed-Moll then came up to Mr. 
Booth with a Smile, or rather Grin on her 
Countenance, and afked him for 4 Eram 
of Gin,; and when. Booth affured . her. 
that he had, not a Penny of Money, fhe. 
replied, © ---D n your Eyes, I thoughe 
‘by your Look you had been a clever Fel- 
‘ low, and upon the fnaffing Lay* at leaft; 
‘ but D——n your Body and Eyes, I find 

‘you are fome {neaking Budge + Rafcal.’ 
She then launched forth a Volley of dread- 
ful Oaths, interlarded with fome Language, 
not proper to, be repeated here, and” was 
going to lay hold on poor Booth, when 3 
tall Prifoner, who had been very carnefily . 


* A Cant Term for Robbery on the High- -way’ 
t Another Cant Term for Pilfering.. - 


eyeing 
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eyeing Booth for fome Time, came up, and 
taking her by the Shoulder, flung her’ 
off at fome Diftance, curfing her for a 
B---h, and bidding her let the Gentleman 
alone. 


This Perfon was not himfelf of the moft 
inviting Afpect. - He-was long vifaged, and 
pale, with a red Beard of above a Fortnight’s 
Growth. He was attired in a brownifh 
black Coat, which would have fhewed more 
Holes than it did, had not the Linen which 
appeared through it, been entirely of the 
fame Colour with the Cloth. 


This Gentleman, whofe Name was Roe 
binfon, addreffed ‘hirhfelf very civilly to 
Mr. Booth, and told him he was forry to 
fee one of his Appearance in that Place: 
© For as to your being without your Coat, 
, Ie fays gg “T can ealily account for 
« that; and indeed Drefs is the leaft Part 
© which diftinguifhes a Gentleman.” At 
which Words he caft a fignificant Look 
on his own Coar, as if he defired they fhould 
be applied to himfelf. He then proceeded - 
in the following Manner : 


¢ I perceive, Sir, you are hes jut sived 
‘ _in this difmal Place, which is, indeed, 
3 * rendered 
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< rendered more deteftable by the Wretches 
« who inhabit it, than by any other Cir- 
cumftance; but even thefe a wife Man 
< will foon bring himfelf to bear with In- 
¢ difference: For what is, is; and what 
‘ muft be, muft be. The Knowledge of 
¢ this, which, fimple as it appears, is in 
¢ truth the Highth of all Philofophy, ren- 
< ders a wife Man fuperior to every Evil 
© which can befal him. I hope, Sir, no 
& 
4 
t 


“A 


very dreadful. Accident is the Caufe of 
your coming hither; but whatever it was, 
you may be affured it could not be other- 
wife: For all Things happen by an ine- 
vitable Fatality ; and a Man can no more 
refift the Impulfe of. Fate, than a Wheel- 
¢ barrow. can rhe Forte of its Driver.’ _ . 


Befides the Obligation which Mr. Ros 
binfon had conferred on Mr. Booth, in deli- 
vering him from the Infults of Blear-ey’d 
Moll, there was fomething in the Manner 
of Robinfon, which, notwithftanding the 
Meannefs of his Drefs, feemed to diftin- 
puifh him from the Crowd of Wretches 
who {warmed in thofe Regions ; and above 
all, the Sentiments which he had juft de- 
clared, very nearly coincided with thofe of 
Mr. Booth: This Gentleman was what 


they call a Freethinker, that is to fay, a. 


Deift, 
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Deift, or, perhaps,_an Atheift; for tho’ he 
did not abfolutely deny the Exiftence of a 
God; yet he entirely denied his Providence: 
A Dostrine which, if it is not downright 
Atheifm, hath a direét Tendency towards 
it; and, as Dr. Clarke obferves, may foon 
be driven into it. And as to Mr. Booth, 
‘cho’ he was in his Heart an extreme Well- 
wifher to Religion (for he was an honeft 
Man) yet his. Notions of it were very flight 
and uncertain, ‘To fay Truth, he was in 


‘the wavering Condition fo finely defcribed _ 


_by Claudian : 


labefatia cadebat 
Religio, cauf €q, viam non {ponte fequebar 
| Alierius y vacuo que currere femina motu 
Affirmat, maguumq;, novas per inane figuras 
Fortuna non arte regi, que numina fenfu 
Amorguo, vel nulla putat, vel nefiia nofiri. 


This Way of thinking, or rather of 
doubting, he had contracted from the fame 
 Reafons which Creudian afigns, and which 
had induced Brutus in his latter Days, te 
doubt the Exiftence of that Virtue which he 
had all his Life cultivated. In fhort, poor 


Booth imagined, that a larger Share of Mil- - 


fortunes had fallen to his Lot than he had 
‘ merited; and this led him, who (tho’ a 
3 — good 
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good claffical Scholar) was not deeply learn- 
ed in religious Matters, into a difadvanta- 
geous Opinion of Providence. A danger- 
ous Way of reafoning, in which our Con- 
clufions are not only too hafty, from an 
imperfect View of Things; but we are 
likewife liable to much Error from Parti- 
ality to ourfelves; viewing our Virtues 
and Vices as through a Perfpective, in 
which we turn the Glafs always to our 
own Advantage, fo as to diminifh the one, 
and as greatly to magniiy the other. 


From the above Reafons, it can be no 
Wonder that Mr. Booth did not decline 
the Acquaintance of this Perfon, in a Place 
which could not promife to afford him any 
better. He anfwered him, therefore, with 
great Courtefy, as indeed he was of a very 
good and gentle Difpofition ; and after ex- 
preffing a civil Surprize at meeting him 
there, declared himfelf tobe of the fame Opi- 
nion with regard to the Neceffity of human 
Aétions; adding, however, that he did not 
believe Men were under any blind Impulfe 
or Direction of Fate; but that every Man 
acted merely from the Force of that Paffion 
which was uppermoft in- his Mind, and 
could do go otherwile. 

A 
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A Difcourfe now enfued between the two 
Gentlenten, on the Neceflity arifing from 
the Impuilfe of Fate, and the Neceffity 
arifing from the Impulfe of Paffion, which, 
> as it will make a pretty Pamphlet of itfelf, 
we fhall referve for fome future Opportt- 
nity. When this was-ended, they fet for- 
ward ‘to furvey the Goal, and the Pri- 
foners, with the feveral Cafes of whom 
_Mr. Robinfon, who had been fome time 
under, Confinement, undertook to make 

Mr. Booth acquainted. 


CHAP. VW. -* 
Difelofi Ks further Secrets fo the Prifon- 
Houfe. 


HE firft Perfons whom they paft by 
were three Mem in Fetters, who 
‘were enjoying themfelves véry merrily over. 
a Bottle of Wine and a Pipe of Tobacco. 
Thefe, Mr. Rodinfon informed his Friend, 
were three Street-robbers, and were 4ll 
certain of being hanged the enfuing Sef- 
fions. So inconfiderable an Object, faid 
he, is Mifery to ves Minds, when it is at 
any Diftance. ie me 


A 
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A little farther they ‘beheld a Man pro- 
ftrate on the Ground, whofe heavy Groans, 
and frantic Actions, plainly indicated the 
higheft Diforder.of Mind. This Perfon 
was, it feems, committed for a {mall le- 
lony ; and his Wife, who then-lay-in, upon 
hearing the News, had thrown herfelf from 
a Window two Pair of Stairs high, by whicla 
means he had, in all Probability, loft both 
her and his Child. , 


A very pretty Girl then advanced to- 
wards them, whofe Beauty Mr. Bseth 
could not help admiring the Moment he 
faw her; declaring, at the fame time, he 
thought fhe had great Innocence in her 
Countenance. Robinfon faid fhe was com- 
mitted thither as an idle and diforderly Per- 
fon, and a common Strect-walker. As 
fhe paft by Mr. Becth, fhe damn’d his 
Eyes, aad difcharged a Volley of. Words, 
every one of which was too indecent to be 
repeated. 


They now beheld a little Creature fitting 
by herfelf in a Corner and crying bitterly. 
‘Vhis Girl, Mr. Rodinjon “faid, was com- 
zmitted, becaufe her Father-in-ILaw, who 
was in the Granadier Guards, had fworn 

Vor. I. C that 
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that he was afraid of his -Life, or of fome 
bodily Harm, which fhe-would do him, 
and fhe could get no Sureties for keeping 
the Peace: for which Reafon -Juftice 
Tbhrafber had committed her ‘to Prifon. 

A great Noife now arofe, occafioned 
by. the Prifoners all flocking to fee a 
Fellow whipt for petty Larceny, to which 
he was condemned ‘by the Court of 
Quarter Seffions ; but this foon ended in 
the Difappointment of the Spectators : for 
the Fellow, after being ftript, having ad- 
vanced another Sixpence, was difcharged 
untouched. 


This -was immediately followed by an- 
other Buftle. Blear- Eyed Moll, and feveral 
‘of her Companions, having got Poffeffion 
of a Man who was committed’ for certain 


‘edious unmanlike Practices, not fit to be © 


named, were giving him various Kinds 


ot Difcipline, and would probably have . 


put an End to him, had he not been refcued 
out of their Hands by Authority. 


When this Buftle was a little allayed, 
Mr. Bech took Notice of a young Wo- 
aan in Rags fitting on the Ground, and 
dupporting the Hcad of an old Man in her 

3 a Lap, 


Le 
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Lap, who appeared to be giving up the 
Ghoft. Thefe, Mr. Rodinfon informed him, 
were Father and Daughter ; that the latter 
was committed for ftealing a Loaf, in order 
to fupport the former, and the former for 
receiving it knowing to be ftolen. 


A well-dreft Man then walked furlily 
by them, whom Mr. Robinfon reported to 
have been committed on an Indictment - 
found againft him for a mof horrid Per- 
jury ; but, fays he, we expect him to be 
bailed To-day, Good Heaven! cries Bocth, — 
can fuch Villains ind Bail, and is no Per- 
fon charitable enough to bail that poor 
Father and Daughter ? Oh! Sir, anfwered 
Robinfon, the Offence of the Daughter, 

being Felony, is held not to be bailable 
~ in Law; whereas Perjury is a Mifdemea- 
nor only ; and therefore Perfons who are 
even indicted for it, are neverthelefs capable 
of being bailed. Nay of all Perjuries that 
of which this Man is indicted, is the worft: 
for it was with an Intention of taking 
away the Life of an innocent Perfon by 
Form of Law. As to Perjuries in civil 
Matters, they are not fo very criminal. 
They are not, faid Booth; and yet even thefe 
' are a moft flagitious Offence, and worthy 
the higheft Punifhment, Surely they ought 

C2 to 
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to be diftinguifhed, anfwered Robin/on; from 
the others : for what is taking away a little 
Property from a Man compared to taking 
away his Life, and his Reputation, and 
Fuining his Family into the Bargain ?—I 
hope there can be no Comparifon i in the 
Crimes, and | think there ought to be none 
in the Punifhment. "However, at prefent, 
‘the Punifhment of all Perjury is only Pil- 
Jory,, and Tranfportation for feven Years 4 


and as it is atraverfable and bailable Of- - 


fence, Methods are often found to reaps 
any Punifhment at all *. , | 


__ Booth exprett great Aftonifhment-at zhis, 
~when his Attention was fuddenly diverted 
‘by the moft miferable Object that he -had 
yet feen. This was-a Wretch almoft:naked, 
and who bore in ‘his Countenance, joined 
20 an Appearance of Honefty, the Marks 
of Poverty, Hunger, and. Difeafe. . He 
chad, moreover, a “wooden Leg, and two 
or three Scars on his Forehead. The Cafe 
.cf this poor Man is indeed unhappy enough, 
faid Redbizfon. We hath ferved his Country, 


* By re -moving the Indi@ment by Certiorari into 
the King’s tench, the Trial is fo long poitponed, and 
the Coils are fo high ily encreated, that Proiccutors are 
i tired cut, and forme incapacitated from purfuing. 


Bishum fajtentt. ‘ 
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loft his Limb, and received feveral Wounds 
at the Siege of Gibraltar. When he was 
difcharged from the Hofpital abroad, he 
came over-to get into that of Che/fea, but 
could not immediately, as none of ‘his Of- 
ficers were then in Englayid; in the mean 
time, he was one Day apprehended andcom- . 
mitted hither on-Sufpicion of ftealing three 
Herrings from a Fifhmonger. He was 
tried feveral Months ago for this Offence, 
and acquitted ; indeed his Innocence mant- 
feftly appeared at the Trial, but he was 
brought. back again for his Fees, and here 
he hath lain ever ince. | | 


Booth expreft great Horror at this Ac- 
count, and declared if he had only fo much 
Money.in his Pocket, he would pay his 
Fees for him; but added, that he was not 
poffeft of a fingle Farthing in the World. 


Robinfou hefitated a Moment, and then 
faid, with a Smile, ¢ | am going to make 
* you, Su, a very odd Propofal after your 
‘ Jaft Declaration ; but what fay you toa 
* Game at Cards, it will ferve to pafsa 
* tedious- Hour, and may divert your 
* Thoughts from more unpleafant Specu- 
‘ lations?? : - | 


C 3 I 
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+ 1 do not imagine Booth wotld have 
agreed to this: for tho’ fome Love of 
Gaming had been formerly amiongft his 
Faults; yet he was not fo egregioufly ad- 
dicted to that Vice, as to he tempted’ by 
the fhabby Phght of Rebinfon, who had, 
if I may fo exprefs myfelf, no Charms for 
a Gametter. If he hac, however, any fuch 
Inclinations, he had no Opportunity. to 


Foltow thei : for before he could make any | 
Anfwer to Robiijcn’s Propofal, a ftrapping- 


Wench came up to Booth, and taking hold 

of his Arm, afked him to walk afide with 
her; faying, * What a Pox, are you fucha 
© freth Cull that you do not know this Fel- 
* low ? Why he is a Gambler, and commit- 
* ted for cheating at Play. There is not fuch 
* a Pickpocket in the whole Quad *,’ 


~ A Scene of Altercation now enfued, be- 

_ tween Rodinfon and the Lady, which ended 

in a Bout at Fifticuffs, in which the Lady 
was greatly fuperior to the Philofopher. 


While the two. Combatants were en- 
waced, a prave looking Man, rather better 
dreft than the Majority of the Company, 


* A cant Word for a Prifon. 


* 
i ie ye ne a a ee 
nk ee 


came 
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came up to Mr. Booth, and taking him 
afide, faid, ‘1 am_forry, Sir, to fee a 
* Gentleman, as you appear to be, in fuch 
* Intimacy with. that Rafcal, who. makes 
© no Scruple of difowning all revealed Re- 
ligion. As for Crimes, they are human 
* Errors, and fignify but little ; nay, per- 
* haps the worfe a Man is by Nature, the 
*- more Room there is for Grace. The 
$ Spirit is active, and loves beft to inhabit 
© thofe Minds where it may meet with the 
* moft Work Whatever your Crime be, 
© therefore, I would not have you defpart 3 
* but rather rejoice at it: for perhaps it 
‘ may be the Means of your being called.’ 
Efe ran.on for a confiderable Time with 
‘this Cant, without waiting for an Anfwer, 
and eried in cas himfelt a eee. 
ditt. « i 


Juf&.as the Methoditt had finifhed his 
Difcourfe,: a bezutiful young Woman was 
ufhered into the Goal. She was. gentecl 
and well dreft, and did not in the leaft re- 
femble thofe Females whom Mr. Beoth had 
hitherto feen. . The Conftable had no 
fooner delivered her at the Gate, than fhe 
afked, with a commanding Voice, fer the 
Keeper ; , and, when he arrived, the faid to 
him, * Well, Sir, whither am L-to be con 

Coa. ducted ? 


a 
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‘ duéted ? I hope I am not to take ‘up my 
‘ Lodging with thefe Creatures.’ The 
Keeper aniwered, with a Kind of furly 
Refpect, ‘ Madam, we have Rooms for 
_* thofe thar can afford to pay for them.’ 
At thefe Words fhe pulled a handfome 
Purfe from her Pocket, in which many 


Guineas chinked, faying, with an Air of 


Indignation, ° that fhe was not come thither 
© on.account of Poverty.” The Keeper no 
fooner viewed the Purfe, than his Features 
became all {oftnedin an Inftant, and with all 
the Courtefy of which he was Maiter, he 
defied the Lady to walk with him, affur- 
ing her that fhe fheuld have the beft ia 
ment in his Houie. 


Mr. Booth was, now left-alone ;. for the 
Methodift had forfaken him, having, as 
the Phrafe of the Sect is, fearched him to 
the Bottom. In fact, he had thoroughly ex- 
amined every one of Mr. Beoth’s Pockets § A 
trom which he had conveyed away a Pen- 
knife and an Tron Snuff-box, thefe being 


all the Moveables which were to be found. 


Rooth was ftanding near the Gate of the 
Prifon when the young Lady above-men- 
tioned was.introduced into the Yard. He 
viewed her Features very attentively, and 

was 
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was perfuaded that he knew her. She was 
indeed fo remarkably handfome, that it 
was hardly poffible for any who had ever 
feen her to forget her. He enquired of one 
of the Under-keepers, if the Name of the 
Prifoner lately arrived was’ not Mathews ; 
to.which he: was anfwered that her Name 
was not Mathews but Vincent, and that fhe 
was committed for Murder. | 


The latter Part of this Informiation 
made Mr. Booth. fufpect his Memory morc 
than the former: for it was very poffible 
that fhe might have changed her Name ; 
but he hardly thought fhe could fo far 
have changed her Nature as to be guilty. 
of a Crime fo very incongruous with her 
former gentle Manners :: for Mifs Mathews 
had both the Birth and Education of a 


Gentlewoman. He concluded, therefore, . 
that he was certainly miftaken, and refled . 


fatisfied without any further Enquiry. 


A 


Ce. CHAP.’ 
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os. CHAP. V, | 

Containing certain Adventures which befel 
Mr. Booth in the Prifon. ~ 

pee Remainder of the Day Mr. 


Booth {pent in melancholy Contem- 
_ plation on his prefent Condition. He was 


deftitute of the common Neceffaries of. 


Life, and confequently unable to fubfift 
where he was ; nor was there a fingle Per- 
fon in Town to whom he could with any 
feafonable Hope apply for his Delivery. 
.Grief for fome time banifhed the Thoughts 
of Food from his Mind; bu&jin the Morn- 


ing,. Nature began to grow untafy for want . 


of her ufual Nourifhment: for he’ had not 
eat a Morfel during the laft forty Hours. 


A penny Loaf, which is, it feems, the 


ordinary AlJowance to the Prifoners in 
Bridewell, was now delivered him; and 
while he was eating this, a Man brought 


him a little Packet fealed up, informing _ 


him that it came by aMeffenger who faid ie 
required no Anf{wer. 


_ Mr. Beoth now opened his Packet, and 
after unfolding feveral Pieces of blank 
Paper fucceflively, at laft difcovered a 

Guinea, 
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Guinea, wrapt with great Care in the in- 

nermoft Paper. He was vaftly furprifed 

at this Sight, as he had few, if any Friends, 

from whom he could expect fuch a Favour, . 
flight as it was; and not ore of his Friends, . 
as he was apprized, knew’ of ‘his Confine-. 
ment. .As there.was no Direction to the- 
Packet, nor a Word of Writing concained 

in it, he began to fufpect that it was de-. 
livered to the wrong Pecion and, being | 
one of moft -untainted Honefty, he- 
found out the Man who gave it to him,. 
and again examined him-<concerning the- 
Perfon. who brought it, and the Meffage 

delivered with it. The Man affured Booth 
that he had made no Miftake; faying, ‘If 
«your Nani is Booth, Sir, I am pofitive - 
© you aré the Gentleman to whom the Par-- 
‘ cel I gave you belongs.’’ | 


« 


The moft fcrupulous Honefty would,. 
perhaps, in fuch a*Situation; have been: 
well enough fatisfied in finding no Owner. 
for the Guinea; efpecially when Procla- 
mation had been made in the Prifon, that- 
Mr. Booth had received a Packet without: 
any Direction, to which if any Perfon had“ 
any Claim, and would difcover; the Con;.. 
tents, he was. ready to deliver tt to fuch: 
Claimant... No fuch Claimant being found, . 

C 6 | (I. 
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(1 mean none who knew the Contents ; for 
many fwore that they expected juft fuch 
a Packet, and believed it to be their Pro- 

perty) Mr. Booth very calmly refolved to 
apply the Money to his own Ufe. 


The firt Thing after Redemption of t the 
Coat, which Mr. Booth, hungry as he was, 
_ thought of, was to fupply himfelf with 
Snuff, which he-had long, to his great 


Sorrow, been without. On this Occafion’ 
he prefently miffed that Iron Box which 


the Methodift had fo dextroufly conveyed’ 
out of his Pocket, as‘ we mentioned i in the 
lait pena Die 7 


He no fooner miffed this Box, than he: 


immediately fufpected that the Gambler 


was the Perfon who had ftolen it; nay,- fo 


well was he affured of this Man’s-Guilt, 
that it may perhaps be improper to fay he 
barely fufpected tt. Tho’ Mr. Booth was, ° 
as we have hinted, a Man of avery fweet ” 
Difpofition , yet-was he rather over-warm. 
Having, therefore, no Doubt concerning | 
the Perfon of the Thief, he eagerly fought ° 


“him out, and very bluntly charged him ° 


with the F act, | 
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The Gambler,. whom I think we fhould 
now call. the Philofopher, received this 
Charge without .the leaft vifible l:motion 
either of Mind or Mufcle, . After-a fhort 
Paufe of a few Moments, he anfwered with 
great Solemnity as follows : ‘Young Man, I 
« am entirely unconcerned at your ground- 
©. lefs Sufpicion. He that cenfures a Stran- 
‘ ger, as,l am to you, without any Caufe, . 
¢.makes a worfe Compliment. to himfelf 
‘:than to.the Stranger. . You. know: -your- 

« felf, Friend; you know-not me. , it ts 
‘ true indeed you heard me accufed of being 
a Cheat and a Gamefter ; but who is my 
Accufer ? Look at my Apparel, Friend, 
.do. Thieyes, and Gamefters wear fuch 
‘Cloaths as thefe? Play is my Folly, not 
* my Vice; it is my Impulfe, and I have 
¢ been a Martyr to it. Would a Gamefter. 
« have afked.another to play when he could : 
* have loft Eighteen Pence and won no-. 
* thing ?. However, if you are not fatished 
* you may fearch.my Pockets; the-Qut. 
* fide of all but,one will ferve.-your Turn, - 
< and in that one there is the Eighteen . 
* Pence I told. you of. He then turned . 
up his Cloaths; and his Pockets; entirely. 
sefembled the Pitchers of the Belides. 
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Booth was a little ftaggered at this De- 

fence. He faid, the real Value of ehe Iron 
~ Box was too inconfiderable to mention ; but 
that he had a capricious Value for it, for 
the Sake of the Perfon who gave it him: 
* for tho’ it is not,’ faid he * worth Six- 
* pence, I would willingly give a Crown 
‘to any one who would bring it me 
© again’ 


Robinfon anfwered, ‘if that be the Cafe, 


* you have nothing more to do but to 


© fignify your Intention in the Prifon; and 
« ] am well convinced you will not be long 
© without regaining the Poffeffion of your 
¢ Snuff box.’ _ a 


This Advice was immediately followed, 
and with Succefs, the Methodift refently 
producing the Box ; which, he faid, he had 
found, and fhould have returned it before,. 
had he known the. Perfon to whom it be- 
longed ; adding, with uplifted’ Eyes, that: 
the Spirit. would not fuffer him know- 
ingly to detain the Goods of another, how- 
ever inconfiderable the Value was. ‘Why 


* fo, Friend ?” faid Robinjon. ‘Have I not. 
© heard ‘you often: fay, the wickeder any - 
* Man was, the better, provided he was _ 


© what. 
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© what you calla Believer.” ‘You miftake 
©“ me,’ cries Cooper’(for that was the Name 
of the Methodift) * no Man can be wicked 
* after he is poffefled by the Spirit. There !s 
“a wide Difference between the Days of Sin 
‘ and the Days of Grace. I have been a 
¢ Sinner myfelf.’’ ‘1 believe thee,’ criés. 
Robinfon, with a Sneer. ‘ I care not,” an- 
fwered the other, * what’ an Atheift be- 
‘ lieves. I fuppofe you would infinuate 
© that I ftole the Snuff-box ; but 1 value 
“not your Malice: the Lord knows my 
* Innocence.” He then waiked off with 
the Reward ;" and Booth turnirig to Robin- 
‘fon, very earneftly afked Pardon for his 
groundlefs Sufpicion; which the other, 
without any Hefitation, accorded him, 
faying, ‘ You never accufed Me, Sir; you 
* fufpected: forrie’ Gambler, with whofe 
* Character I have no Concern. I fhould 
‘ be angry with a Friend or Acquaintance 
‘© who fhould give ‘a: hafty Credit to an 
* Allegation againit me; but I have Hd 
© Reafon to be offended with ‘you for ‘bel 
‘ lieving what the Worn, ana the Rafcal 
© who is juft gone, and who is committed — 
‘* here for a Pinccdes, which’ you did 
© not perhaps know, ‘told you to niy Dif- 
‘ advantage. * And if you thought ‘me tb 
“be a Gambler, you-had juft: ‘Reafon to 
| _* fafpedct 
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. © fafpect any Ill of me: for I myfelf am 
“ confined here by the Perjury of one of 
© thofe Villains; who having cheated me 
© of my Money at Play, and hearing that 
‘I intended to apply to a Magiftrate 
“ againft him, himfelf began the Attack, 
‘ and obtained a Warrant: againft me of 
© Juftice Thrafber, who, without hearing 
* one Speech in my Defence, commit 

« me to this Place?’ . 3 


Booth teftified great Compaffion at this 
Account; and he having invited Rodinfos to 
Dinner, they fpent that Day together. In 
the Afternoon Booth indulged his Friend 
with a Game-at Cards; at firft for Half- 
pence, and afterwards for Shillings, when 
Fortune fo favoured Rodinfon, that he did 
not leave the other a {ingle Shilling in his 
Pocket. | — 


A furprifing Run of Luck in a Game- 
fter is often miftaken for fomewhat elfe, 
by Perfons who are not over zealous Be- 


lievers in the Divinity of Fortune. I] have’ 


known a Stranger at Bath, who hath hap- 
_ pened fortunately (I might almoft fay un- 
fortunately) to have four by Honours in 
his Hand almoft every time he dealt, for a 
whole Evening, fhunned - univerfally -by 
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the whole Company the next Day. And 
certain it is, that Mr. Booth, tho’ of a 
Temper very. little inclined to Sufpicion, 

an to waver in-his Opinion, whether 
the Character given by Mr. Robinfon of 
himfelf, or that which the others gave oF 
him, was the truer. 


In the Morning Hunger paid him a fe- 
cond Vifit, and found him agai in the 
fame Situation as before. After fomte De- 
liberation, therefore, he refolved to afk 
Robinfon to lend him a Shilling or two of 
that Money which was lately his own. 
And this Experiment, he thought, would 
confirm him either in a goodor evil eer 
nion of that Gentleman... 


To this Demand Robinfon anfwered with. 
great Alacrity, that he fhould very gladly 
have complied, had not Fortune played 
one of her Jade Tricks with him: § for, 
* fince my. winning of you,’ faid he, ‘Ihave: 
‘ been ftript not only, of your, Money, but; 
| © my own.’ . He was going: to. harangue 
farther ; but Booth with _ ——e 
turned from him. saan 


This poor Gentleman, had. very, lietic. 
time to reflect on his own Mifery,:; or, the, 
Rafcality, 
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Rafcality, as it appeared to him, of the 
other, when the fame Perfon, who had 
the Day before delivered him the Guinea. 
from the unknown Hand, again accofted: 
him, and told him a Lady in the Houfe. 
(fo he expreffed himfelf) defired the peveue 
of his Company. | 


Mr. Booth immediately dbivid the Mef- 
faze, and was conducted into a Room in. 
the Prifon, where he was prefently con- 
vinced that Mrs. Vincent was no other than. 
_ his old Acquaintance Mifs Mathews, 


CHAP. VI. 


Containing the extraordinary Behavitur of’ 
Mifs Mathews on ber mecting with Booth, 
and fome Endeavours to prove by Reafon and 
Authority, that it is pofible for a Woman. te 
appear to be what fhe really t is not. 


any Interview between Mr. Booth and 

ifs Mathews; and their meeting now in 

fo extraordinary a Place affected “both of 
them with an equal Surprize. 


1 GHT or nine Years: had paft fince 
fs 


After fome immaterial Ceremonies, the 


Lady acquainted Mr. Booth, that having 
heard 


heard there was a Perfon in the Prifon who 
knew her by the Name of Mathews, fhe 
had great Curiofity to enquire who he was, 
‘whereupon he ‘had been fhewn to her 
from the Window. of the Houfe; that 
fhe immediately recollected him, and being, 
informed of his difirefstul Situation, for 
which fhe expreffed great Concern, fhe had 
fent him. chat Guinea which he had received 
the Day before; and then proceeded to ex- 
cufe herfelf for not. having defired to fee 
hit at that time, when fhe was under the 
ereateft Diforder and Hurry of Spirits. 


Booth made many handfome Acknow- 
ledgments of her Favour; and added, that 
he very little wondered at the Diforder 
ef her Spirits, concluding, that he was 
heartily coacerned at feeing her there; but 
,T hope, Madam, faid he— 7 


Here he hefitated ; upon which, burfting 
into an Agony of Tears, fhe cried out,**O | 
* Ceptain, Captain,. many extraordinary 
‘ Things have paft fince laft I faw you. O 
S gracious Heaven! did I ever expect that 
* this would be the next Place of our meet~ 


‘ ing | 
She 
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She then flung herfelfinto her Chair, where 
fhe gave a Loofe to her Paffion, whilft he; 
in the moft affe€tionate and tender Man- 
ner, endeavoured to footh and comfort her 3. 
but Paffion itfelf did probably more for its 
own Relief than all his friendly Confola- 
tions, Having vented this in a large Flood 
of Tears, fhe became pretty well compofed ; 


but Booth unhappily mentioning her Father, . 


fhe again relapfed into an Agony, and cried 
“out, ‘ Why? why will you repeat the 


‘ Name of that dear Man? I have dift | 


* praced him, Mr. Booth, I am unworthy 
* the Name of his Daughter.’— Here Paf- 
fen again ftopped her Words, ‘and dil- 
charged itfelf in Tears. | 


After this fecond Vent of ‘Sorrow or 
Shame; or, if the Reader pleafes, of Rage, 
fhe once more recovered from her Agonies. 
To fay the Truth, thefe are, I believe, as 
critical Difcharges of Nature, as any of 


thefe which are fo called by the Phyficians ; 


and do more effectually relieve the Mind 
than any Remedies. with which the whole 
Materia Medica of Philofophy can fupply 
fe -_ | i 
_When Mrs. Vincent had recovered her 
Faculties, fhe petceived Booth ftanding 

i filent, 
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filent,..with a Mixture of ‘Concern and 
A ftonifhment in his Countenance ; then ad- 
dreffing herfelf to him with an Air of moft 
bewitching Softnefs, of which fhe was a 
perfect Miftrefs, fhe faid, ‘Ido not, won- 
* der at- your Amazement, Captain Baotb ; 
« nor indeed at the Concern which you fo 
* plainly difcover for me; for I well know 
‘the Goodnefs of your Nature; but O 
* Mr. Booth ! believe me, when you know 
* what. hath happened fince our laft Meet- 
‘ ing, your Concern will be raifed, however 

* your Aftonifhment may ceafe. O, Sir, 

‘ you are a Stranger to the Caufe of my 
* Sorrows.’ 


“T hope, I am, Madam, anfwered he; 
for I cannot believe what I have heard in the 
Prifon—furely Murder—At which Words 
fhe ftarted from her Chair, repeating, 
Murder! ‘Oh! ’tis Mufic in my Ears.— 
* You have heard then the Caufe of my 
* Commitment, my Glary, my Delight, my 
* Reparation !——Yes, my- old Friend, this 
is the Hand, this js the Arm that drove 
the Penknife to his Heart. Unkind For- 
tune, that not one Drop of his Blood 
reached my Hand.—Indeed, Sir, I never 
-would have wafhed it from it.—But tho’ 
5 J have not: the Hlappinels to fee , an my 


Hand, 
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* Hand, I have the glorious Satisfaction . 
© of remembring I faw it run in Rivers on 
“‘the Floor; I faw it forfake his Cheeks. 
¢ I faw him fall a Martyr to my Revenge. 
* And is the killing a Villain to be called 
“© Murder? Perhaps. the Law calls it fo.— 
* Let it call ic what it will, or punifh me 
© as it pleafes—»—Punifh me !—no, no— 
* That is not in the Power of Man — not 
© of that Monfter Man, Mr. Booth. Tam 
*“ undone, am revenged, and have now no 
* more Bufinefs for Life; let them take it 
* from me when they will.’ 


Our poor Gentleman turned pale with | 
Horror at this Speech, and the Eyaculation 
of Good Heavens! what do I bear! burtt 
fpontaneoufly from his Lips! Nor can we 
wonder at this, tho’ he was the braveit of 
Men; for her Voice, her Looks, her 
Geftures, were properly adapted to the Sen- 
timents fhe expreft. Such indeed was her 
Image, that neather could Shake/peare de- 
fcribe, nor Hogarth paint, nor Cive could 
act a Fury in,higher Perfection. 


‘What do you hear ?” reiterated fhe. ‘You 
* hear the Refentment of the. moft injured 
©‘ of Women. You have heard, you fay, 
* of the Murder; but do you know the 
* Caufe, 
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© Caufe, Mr. Booth ? Have you, fince your 
- © Return to England, vifited that Country 
‘ where we formerly knew one another ? 
© Tell me, do you know my wretched 
* Story ? Tell me that, my Friend.’ 


Booth hefitated for an Anfwer; indeed he 
had heard fome imperfect’ Stories, riot 
much to her Advantage. She wait- 
ed not till he had formed a Speech; 
but cried, © Whatever you may have 
heard, you cannot be acquainted with all 
the ftrange Accidents which have occa- 
fioned your feeing me in a Place, which, 
at our laft Parting, was fo unlikely that 
I fhould ever have been found in; nor 
can you know the Caufe of all that I have 
uttered, and which, I am convinced, you 
never expected to have heard from my 
Mouth. . If thefe Circumftances raife 
your Curiofity, I will fatisfy ic? - 


a 
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He anfwered, that Curiofity was too mean 
a Word to exprefs his ardent Defire of 
knowing her Story. Upon which, with 
very little previous Ceremony, fhe began | 
to relate what is written in the following — 


Chapter. 


But 
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But before we put an End to ‘this, it 
may be neceflary to whifper a Word or two 
to the Critics, who have perhaps begun toex- 
prefs no lefs Aftonifhment than Mr. Booth, 
that a Lady, in whom we had remarked a 
moft extraordinary Power of difplaying 
Softnefs, fhauld the very next Moment after 


‘-the Words were out of our Mouth, ex- 


prefs Sentiments ‘becoming the Lips of a 


“Dalila, Fezebel, Medea, Semiramis, Paryfatis, 
-Tanaquil, Livilla, Meffalina, Agrippina, Bru- 
nichilde, Elfrida, Lady Macbeth, ‘oan of 


Naples, Chriftina of Sweden, Katharine 
Hays, Sarah Malcolm, Con. Philips *, or any 
other Heroine of the tender Sex, which 
Hiftory facred or prophane, antient or mo- 
dern, falfe or true, hath recorded. 


We defire fuch Critics to remember, that 
it is the fame. Engli/fh Climate, in which 
on the lovely roth of June, under a ferene 
Sky, the amorous Facebite kiffing the odo- 
siferous Zephyr’s Breath, gathers a Nofe- 
Bay of white Rofes to deck the whiter 

reaft of Cela; and in which, on the 11th 
of Fune, the very next Day, the boifterous 
Boreas, roufed by the hollow Thunder, 
rufhes horrible through the Air, and driv- 


ing the wet Tempeft before him, levels the 


* Tho’ laf, net leat, 
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Hope of the Hufbandman with the Earth, 
dreadful Remembrance of the Confequences 
of the Revolution. 


Again let it be remembered, that it is 
the felf fame Cea, all tender, foft, and 
delicate ; who with a Voice, the Sweetnefs 
of which the Sirens might envy, warbles 
the harmonious Song in Praife of the © 
young Adventurer; and again, the next 
Day, or, perhaps, the next Hour, with 
fiery Eyes, wrinkled Brows, and carted 3 
Lips, roars forth Treafon and Nonfenfe 
in a political Argument with fome Fair 
one, of a different Principle. 


Or, if the Critic be a Whig, and con- 
fequently diflikes fuch kind of Similes, 
as being too favourable to Jacobitifm, 
fet him be contented with the following 
—Stery : ; 


I happened in my Youth to fit: behind 
two Ladies in a Side-Box at a Play, where, 
in the Balcony on the oppofite Side was 
placed the inimitable B——y C= 55 in 
Company with a young Fellow of no very 
formal, or indeed fober Appearance. Orte 
of. the Ladies, I remember, faid to the 
other---§ Did you ever fee any thing look 
* fo modeft and fo innocent as that Girl 

Vou. D ‘ over 
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© over the way ? What Pity it is fuch a 
* Creature fhould be in the Way of Ruin, 
* as I am afraid fhe is, by her being alone . 
© with that young Fellow! ° Now this 
‘Lady was no bad Phyfiognomift; for 
dt was impoffible to conceive ‘a greater 
Appearance of Modefty, tnnocence and 
Simplicity, than what Nature had difplayed 
in the Countenance of that ‘Girl; and yet, 
all Appearances notwithftanding, I myfelf 
“(remember Critic it was in: my Youth) had 
‘a few Mornings before feen that very iden- 
tical Picture of all thofe ingaging Qualities 
in Bed with a Rake at a Bagnto, fmoaking. 
Tobacco, drinking Punch, talking Ob- 
‘{cenity, and {wearing and curfing with all 
the Impudence and Impiety of the loweft 
and moft abandoned Trull of a Soldier. 


CHAP. VII. 
dn < we bich Mifs Mathews begins ber Hiftery. 


ISS Mathews having barred the 

Door on the Infide, as fecurely as 
it was before barred on the Outfide, pro- 
ceeded as follows : 


‘ You may imagine, I am going to begin 
*« my Hiltory at the Time when you left 
| the 
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© the Country; but I cannot help reminding 
-you of femething which happened before. 
You will foon recollect the Incident ; but 
I believe you little know the Confequence 
either -at- that time or fince. Alas! ‘I 
could keep.a Secret then: now I have no 
Secrets ; the World knows all; and it-is 
not worth my while to conceal any thing. 
Well !—Yau will not wonder, I believe. 
—l1 proteft I can hardly tell it you even 
now, But Iam convinced you have 
too good an Opinion of yourfelf to be 
furprifed at any Conqueft you may have 
made. Few Men want that good O- 
pinion—and perhaps very few had ever 
more Reafon for it. Indeed, Will, you 
-was a charming Fellow in thofe Days; 
nay you are :not: much altered for the 
worfe now, at leaft in the Opinion of 
fome Women: for your Complexion and 
Features are grown much more mafculine 
than they were.” Here Booth made her a 
low Bow, moft probably with a Compli- 
ment; and, after a little Hefitation, -fke 
again proceeded-——* Do you remember a 
* Conteft which happened at an Affembly, 
* betwixt myfelf and Mifs Fobufon, about 
‘ ftanding uppermoft? You was then my 
* Partner ; and young iliams danced with | 
.* the other Lady. The Particulars are not 
2 : . ; Now 
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* now worth mentioning, tho’ I fuppofe 
*, you have leng fince torgotthem. Let it 
* fuffice that you fupported my Claim, and 
© Wiltiems very {neakingly gave up that of 
* his Partner, who was with much Difh- 
‘culty afterwards prevailed to dance with 
* him. You faid,---I am fure I repeat the 
* Words exactly, that ‘you would net 
“© for the World affront any Lady there; 
** but that you thought you might, with- 
“* out any fuch Danger declare, that there 
. was no Aftembly in which that Lady, 
“© meaning your humble Servant, was not 
uae worthy of the uppermoft Place; nor 
“© will I, faid you, suffer the firft Duke in 
“* England, when fhe is at the uppermoft 
<< Ind of the Room, and hath called her 
** Dance, to lead his Partner above her.” - 


‘ What made this the more pleafing to 
*.me was, that I fecretly hated Mils ‘fobn- 
‘fen. Will you have the Reafon? Why 
4 then I will tell you honeftly, fhe was my 
“ Rival; that Word perhaps aftonithes 
* yopi, as you nevér, I-believe, heard of any 
¢ one who made his Addreffes to me; and 
* incced my styeart was till that Night en- 
‘ tirely indifferent to all Mankind. ‘T mean 
# then that fhe was my Rival for Praife, 
* tor Beauty, for Drels, for Fortune, and 

*,con- 
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conlequently for’ Admiration. My Tri 
- umph on this Conqueft is not to be ex~ 
© preffe?, any more than my Delight in 


the Perfon to-whom’ fT chiefly owed ‘it: 


The former, I fancy, was vifible to the 
whole Company ; and J defired it fhould 
be fo; but the latter was fo well con- 
cealed, that no one, I am confident, took 
any Notice of it. And yet you appeared 
to me that Night to be an. Angel. 
You looked, -you danced, you {poke— 
every Thing charmed me.’ 


‘Good Heavens!” cries Booth, ¢ is it pee 
fible you fhould do me fo much unme- 
rited Honour, and I fhould be Dunce - 
enough not to perceive the leait Sym- 

ptom |? » | 


‘] affure you,’ anfwered the, ‘I did all I 

could to prevent you; and yetI almoft 
hated you for not feeing through what I 
ftrove to hide. | Why, Mr. Booth, was 
you not more quick-fighted >——I will 
anfwer for you—your ” Affections were 
more happily difpofed of to’a much 
better Woman than myfelf, whom you 
matried foon afterwards. I fhould afk 
you for her, Mr. Booth; I fhould have 


‘ -afked you for her before; but I am un- 


D 3 © worthy 
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_ © worthy’ of afking for her, or of fealling her 
‘ my Acquaintance.’ 


| Booth ftope her fhort, as fhe was run- 
ning into another Fit of Pafiion, and’ 
begeed her to omit all former Matters, 
and acquaint him with that Part of her 
Hi: iftory to which he was an entire Stran~ 


ger. 


- She then renewed her Difcourfe as fol- 
lows: ‘You know, Mr. Bosth, I foor 
—* afterwards left that Town, upon the 
‘ Death cf my Grandmother, and returned 
‘ home. to my’ Father’s Houfe; where P 

had not been long arrived before fome 
‘Troops of Dragoons came to -quarter in’ 
our Neighbourhood. Among the Offi- 
cers there was a Cornet, whofe detefted 
Name was Jiebbers, a Name 1 could 
. fcarce repeat, had I not at the fame time 
the Pleafure to reflect that he is now no, 
more. My Father, you. know, who is 
a hearty Well-wither to the prefent-Go- . 
vernmient, ufed always to invite the Of- - 
ficers to his Houfe ; fo did he thefe. Nor 
was it long before this Cor net, in fo par- 
ticular a Manner recommended himéelf 
to the poor old Gentleman” (I cannot 

think of him withoyt Tears) that our 
re « Houfe 
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Houfe became his principal Habitation ; 
and he was rarely at his Quarters, unlefs 
whien his fuperior Officers obliged him to 
be there. I fhall fay nothing ‘of his Pere 
fon, nor could that be any Recommen- 
dation to.a Man; it was fuch, however, 
as no Woman could have made Objection 
to. Nature had certainly wrapt up her 
cdious Work in a moft beautiful ‘Covering. 
To fay the Truth, he was the handfomeit 
Man, except one only, that I ever faw— 
I.affure you, Lhave feen an handfomer 


but—well.—-He had befides all the 


h Qualifications. of a Gentleman, was ° 


genteel, aud. extremely polite, fpoke 
French well, and danced to a Miracle; 


* but whar. chiefly recommended him fo 
amy. Father was his Skill in Mufic, of 


which you know that dear Man was tlie 
moft violent Lover. I wifh he was not 


* too fufceptible of Flattery on that Head ; 
for I have heard Hebbers often. greatly 


commend my Father’s Performance, and 
have obferved, thar he was. wonderfully 
pleafed with fuch Commendations. To 
fay the. Truth, it is the only Way Ican 
account for the extraordinary Friendfhip 
which my Father conceived for this Per- 
fon ;-fuch a Friendfhip that he at ‘Taft 
ee a Part of our Familye) 
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‘ This very Circumftance,. which, as I 
am convinced, ftrongly recommended 
him to my Father, had the very contrary 
Effect with me ; I had never any Delight | 
in Mufic, and it was not without much 
Difficulty I was prevailed on to learn to 
play on the Harpfichord, in which I had 
made a very flender Progrefs. As this Man, 
therefore, was frequently the Occafion of . 
my being importuned to play againft my_ 
Will, I began to entertain fome Diflike 


for him on that Account; and as to his 
Perfon, 1 affure you, I long continued 


to look on it with great Indifference. 


‘ How ftrange will the Art of this. 
Man appear to you prefently, who had 
fufficient: Addrefs to convert that very 
Circumftance which had at firft oc- 
cafioned my Diflike, into the firft Seeds 
of Affection for him. 


‘ You have often, I believe, heard my 
Sifter Betty play on the Harpfichord ; fhe 
was indeed reputed the beft Performer 
in the whole Country. 


© T was the fartheft in the World from 
regarding this Perfection of hers with | 
| © Envy. 
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Envy. In Reality, perhaps, I defpifed’ 
all Perfetion of this Kind; ar leaft, as L 
had neither Skill nor Ambition to excel 
this Way, I looked upon it as a Matter. 
of mere Indifference. : 


© Hebbers firft put this Emulation in my 
Head. He took great Pains to perfuade 
me, that I had much greater Abilities of 
the mufical Kind than my Sifter; and 
that I might, with the greateft Eafe, if I 
pleafed, excel her; offering me, at the 
fame time, his Affiftance, if I would re- 
folve to undertake it. | 


© When he had fufficiently inflamed my 
Ambition; in which perhaps he found . 


too little Difficulty, the continual Praifes 
of my Sifter, which before I had _difre- 


garded, became more and more naufeous 


in my Ears; and the rather as Mufic be- 
ing the favourite Paffion of my Father, 
I became apprehenfive (not without fre- 
quent Hints from Hebders of that Nature). 
that fhe might gain too great a Preference 
in his Favour. | - , 


‘To my Harpfichord ve I apphied 
myfelf Night and Day, with fuch Ins. 
duftry and . attention, that I foon began 

. © to 
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© to perform in a tolerable Mariner. © Ido 
“not abfolutely fay I excelled my Sifter ; 
© for many were of a different Opinion ; 
‘ but indeed there might be fome Patti- 
§ ality,in all that.) : 


© Hebbers, at leaft, declared hientelf on 
. my Side, and no Body could doubt his 
« Judgment. He afferted openly, that I 

* played in the better Manner of the two; 
© and one Day, when I was playing to hint 
¢ alone, he affected to burft into a Rap- 
© ture of Admiration, and, fqueezing me 

‘ gently by the Hand, faid,’ ‘ There, Ma- 
‘dam, I now declare you excel your 
¢ Sifter as much in Mufi ic, as,’ added he, 
in a whifpering Sigh, ‘you do her and 
s all the World in my other Charrh.’ 


‘ No Woman can bear any Superiority 
* in whatever thing fhe defires to excel in. 
¢ I now began to hate all the Admirers of 
* my Sifter, to be uneafy at every Com- 
* mendation beftowed on her Skill in Mu- 
* fic, and confequently to love Hebders for 
‘ the Preference which he gave to mine. 


"© Jt was now that I began to furvey the 
¢ handfome Perfon of Hebbers with Plea- 
‘ fure. And here, Mr. Beth, T will be- 

ae * tray 
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< tray to you the grand Secret of our Sex. 
© Many Women, I believe, do: with 
‘ great: Innocence, ‘and even ‘with oreat 
¢ Tndifference, converfe with, Men. of the 
© fineft Perfons; ‘but this I am confident 
© may be affirmed with Truth, thac when 
© once a Woman comes to afk this ueftion 
© of herfelf; Is the Man whom I like for 
© fome | ‘other Reafon, handfome? Her 
‘©’Fate and his too very. ftrongly depend 
© on-her anfwering i in the Affirmative. : - 


“i 3. .* 


: Hebbers ‘no fooner perceived that’ he 
made an Impreffion on my Heart, of 
whith, I am fatisfied, I gave him tooun- 
deniable Tokens, | aie affected, on a 
fudden, to fhun’ me in the. moft ap 
rent Manner: He wore tlie moft melin- 
choly Air in my Prefence, ‘and, by his 
« dejected Looks and Sighs, firmly per- 
“ fuaded me, that there was fome fecret 
© Sorrow labouring in his Bofom ; nor will 
© it be difficult for: you. to imaging to what 
: Caufe [ imputed it. 
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c Whilft I was wifhing for his Declata. 

© tion of a Paffion, in which, I thouzht, I 

-© could not be miftaken, a at the { fame 

¢ Time, trembling, whenever we met, with 

€ the eal of this very Declara- 
6 : 


‘tion, 
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ration, the Widow Cary came from Lea- 

_dcn to make us a Vifit, intending to fiay 
the whole Summer at our Houfe. 
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“6 ‘Thole who know Mrs. Cary, will 
fcarce think I do her an Injury, in fay- 
ing, fhe is far from being handfome; 

and yet fhe is as finifhed a Coquette as 
if fhe had the higheft Beauty to fupport 
that Character. But, perhaps, you have 
feen her; and, if you have, Iam convinced 
you will readily fubfcribe to my sca 


nion.’ - 
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Bocth anfwered, he had not; and then 
fhe procecded as in the following Chapter. 


CHAP. IX. 
The Hiftory of Mifs Mathews continued. 


HIS young Lady had not been 

three Days with us, before Hebders 
grew fo particular with her, that it was 
generally obferved, and my poor Father, 
who, I believe, loved the Cornet as if he 
had been his-Son, began to jeft on the 
Occafion, as one who would not be dif-— 
pleated at throwing a good Jointure into 
the Arms of his Friend.. 
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‘ You will eafily guefs, Sir, the Difpo- 
¢.fition of my Mind on this Occafion ;. but 
© I was not permitted to fuffer long under 
‘ it; for one Day, when Hebders was alone 
‘-with me, he took an Opportunity of ex- 
‘ preffing his Abhorrence at the Thoughts 
‘ of marrying for Intereft, contrary to his 
¢ Inclinations. I was warm on the Sub- 
¢ ject, and, I believe, went fo far as to fay, 
© That none but Feels and villains did fo. He 
© replied, with a Sigh, Yes, Madam, but 
‘ what would you think of a Man whofe 
© Heart is all the while bleeding for another 
* Woman, to whom ke weuld willingly facrifice 
© the World; but, becaufe be muft facrifice 
© ber Intereft as well as bis own, never dur/ft 
© even give ber a Hint of that Paffion which 
© was preying on bis very Vitals? Do you be- 
© lieve, Mis Fanny, there is-fuch alt’retch 
© on Earth? VT anfwered, with an afiumed 
© Coldnefs, 1 did not beleve there was; he 
* then took me gently by the Hand, and, 
© with a Look fo tender that'I cannot de- 
‘ {cribe it, vowed he was himfelf that 
‘ Wretch. Then ftarting, as if confcious 
¢ of an Error committed, he cried with a 
© faltering Voice, What am I faying 2? Par- 
*- don me, MGfs Fanny ; fince I beg only your 
s Pity, I never will afk. for more. — At thele 

* Words, 
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‘ Words, hearing my Father coming up, I 
* betrayed myfelf entirely, if, indeed, I had 
not done it before. [ haftily withdrew 
my Hand, crying, Huh! for, Heaven’s 
Sake, my Father ts juft coming m, my 
Bluthes, my Look, and my Accent tell- 
ing him, I: fuppofe, all which he withed 
to know. - | | 


~ a 
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© A few Days now brought Matters to 
an Eclairciffement between us ; the being 
utidecetved. in what had given me fo 
much Uneafinefs, gave me a Pleafure too 
{weet to be refitted To. triumph over 
the Widow, for whom I had, in a very 
fhort Time, contracted a moft inveterate 
Hatred, was a Pride not to be defcribed. 
Heblers appeared to me to be the Caufe 
of all this Happinefs. I- doubted not 
but that he had the moft difinterefted 
Paffion for me, and thought him every 
way worthy ofits Return. I did return 
##, and accepted him as my Lover. | 


aoeaenenraeenneaa 


© He deciared the greateft Apprehenfions 
of my Father’s Sufpicion, though I am 
convinced thefe were-caufelefs, had his 
Defigns been honourable. To blind 
thefe, I confented that he fhould carry 
on fham Addreffes to the Widow, who 
: * was 
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‘ was now:a conltant Jeft berween us.; and 
‘he pretended, from Time to ‘Lime,, to 
“acquaint me faithfully with every Ting 
*-that paft at his Interviews with her ; ‘nor 
* ‘was this faithblefs Woman wanting in ber. 
© Part of the Deceit. - She carried. herfelé 
‘to me all the while with a Shew of Af- 
‘ fection, and pretended to have the ut- 
* moft Friendfhip for me. But fuch are 
. the Friendthips of Women P ; 


At this Remark, Booth, though enaueh 
affected: at fome Parts of the Story, had 
great Difficulty to refrain from Laughter ; 
but, by good Luck, he efcaped being per- 
ceived ; and the Lady. went on paca In- 
terruption, | 


‘ Iam come now toa Part of my Nar- 
rative in which it is impoffible to be par- 
ticular, without: being tedious ; for as to 
the Commerce between Lovers, it is, Ff 
believe, much the fame in all Cafes ; and 
there is, perhaps, fcarce a fingle Phrafe 
that hath not been repeated ten Millions 
of Times. 
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* One Thing, however, as I ftrongly re- 
marked it. then, fo I will repeat it to you 
‘now. In all our Converfations; in Mo- 

* ments 
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ments when he fell into the warmeft 
Raptures, and expreft the greateft Unea- 
finefs at the Delay of his Joys, he feldom 
mentioned the Word Marriage ; and ne- 
ver once folicited a Day for that Purpofe. 
Indeed Women cannot be cautioned too 
‘much againft fuch Lovers ; for though I 
have heard, and perhaps, truly, of fome 
of our Sex ‘of a Virtue fo exalted, that it 
is Proof againft every Temptation ; yet 
the Generality, I am afraid, are too - 
much in the Power of a Man to whom 
they have owned an Affection. What is | 
called being upon a good Footing, is, per- 
haps, being upon a very dangerous one ; 
and a Woman who hath given her Con- | 
fent to marry, can hardly be faid to ) be . 
fafe till fhe i is married. 
‘ And now, Sir, I haften to re Period 
of my Ruin. We had a Wedding in our 
Family ; my mufical Sifter was married 
to 4 young Fellow as mufical as herfelf: 
Such a Match, you may be fure, amongft 
other F aftivities: muft havea Ball. Oh! 
Mr. Booth, fhall Modefty forbid me to 
remark to you what paft on that Occa- 
fion ? But why doI mention Modefty, 
who have no Ptetenfions toit? Every — 
Thing was faid, and amas on that 
~ © Occak ah 
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* Occafion, as if the Purpofe had been to 


“ inflame the Mind of every Woman pre- 


re eo ee on a 
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¢ 


fent. That Effect, I freely own to you, 
ithad with me. ‘Mufic, Dancing, Wine, 
and the moft lufcious ‘Converfation, in 
which my poor dear Father innocently 
joined, raifed Ideas in me of which I fhalt 
for ever repent; and] withed ; (why 

fhould I deny it?) that it had been my 
Wedding, inftead of my. Sifter’ S. : 


* The Villain Hebbers anced wih ine 
that Night, and he loft no Opportunity -- 
of improving the QOccafion. In fhort, 
the dreadful Evening came. My Fa- 
ther, though it was a very unpfual Thing 
with him, grew intoxicated with Liquor ; 
moft of the Men were in the fame Con- 
dition; nay, I myfelf drank more than 
I was accuftomed to, enough to inflame; 
though not to diforeder. T lott my for- 
mer Bed-fellow, my Sifter, and, --- you 
may, I think,: guefs the reft, --- the Vil- 
lain found Means to {teal to my Cham- 
ber, and I was undone. 


‘© Two Months I paffed in this detefted 
Commerce, buying, even then, my guil- 
ty] haif- talied Pleatures at tao, dear aRate, 
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with continual Horror and Apprehen-. 
fion; but what have I paid fince,; what do: 


‘ T pay now, Mr, Baoth ? O may my Fate 
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fion. 


. be a Warning to every Woman to keep 


her Innocence, to refilt every Tempta- 
tion, fince fhe is certain to repent of the 
foolifh Bargain. May it be a Warning 
to her to deal with Mankind with Care 
and Caution; to fhun the leaft Ap- 
proaches of Difhonour, and never to 
confide too much in the Honefty of a 
Man, nor in her own. Strength, where 
fhe has fo much at Stake; let her remem- 
ber fhe walks on a Precipice, and the 
bottomlefs Pit is to receive her,. if fhe 


‘flips; nay, if fhe peat but one oe 
a ; 


‘| fe your : Piidon: Mr. Booth, Tinkeke 
have {pared thefe Exhortations, fince ne 
Woman hears me; but you will not 
wonder at. feeing me affected on this Qc- 


7. 
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Booth declared he was. much more fars 


prifed at her being able fo well to preferve 
her Temper in recounting her Story. 


‘Oo Sir, anfwered fhe, I am. at: eek 
reconciled to my Fate; and I can now 
© die 
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‘ die with Pleafure, fince I die revenged- 
«1 am not one of thofe mean Wretches 
‘ who can fit down and lamene their Mis- 
‘ fortunes. ‘If } ever fhed Tears, they are 
‘the Tears of oT LL. mt 

* proceed. 

© Te was my Fate now to folicit Mar: 
‘ riage ; and I failed not ta do it in the 
¢ moft earneft Manner. Hie anfwered me 
© at firft with Procraftinations, declaring 
‘ from time to time-he would .mention ‘it 
‘to my Father, and ftill excufing himfelf 
‘ for not doing it. At laft he thought-on 
© an Expedient to obtain 2 longer Reprieve: 
« This was by pretending that he thould 
‘ in a very few Weeks’be preferred to the 
¢ Command of a Troop ; and then he faid, 
‘ he could with fome ponue ne propofe 
* the Match. 


¢ In this Delay I was. pernasaed to ace 

‘ quiefce ; and was indeed pretty eafy ; for 

© J had not -yet the leaft Miftruft of his 
© Honour; but what Words can paint my 
© Senfations! when one Morning he came 
‘ into my Room, with all the Marks of 
©‘ Dejection in his Countenance, and 
¢ throwing an open Letter on the Table, 
‘ faid, There i is News, Madam,.in that Let- 
* tcE: 
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ter which F am unable to ‘tell you ; ‘nor 
* can it give you more: Concern than° it 
‘ hath given me. : a 


¢ 


© This -Letter’ was from his’ Captain, 
to acquaint: him, that the Rout, as they 
call it, was arrived, and that they were 
to march within two Days. _ And ths I 
am fince convinced was what he expect- 
ed, inftead of the Preferment which hac 
been made the Pretence of delaying our 
Matriage. mo | 2 
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© The Shock which I felt at reading 
this was inexpreffible, occafioned indeed 
principally by the Departure of a Villain 
whom I Joved. However, I foon ac- 
quired fufficient Frefence of Mind to 
remember the main Voint; and I now 
infifted peremptorily on his making me 
-immediately his Wife, whatever might 
be the Confequence. - ; 
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* He feemed thunderftruck at this Pro- 
pofal, being, I fuppofe, deftitute of any 
Excufe : But I was too impatient to wait 
for an Anfwer, and cried out with much 
Fagernefs, Sure you cannot beBtate a Mo- 
‘ment upon this Matter---Hefitate! Madam } 

replied he---/V/bat you afk is sa aa 
| © dis 
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© this a Time for me to mention a Thing of 


= 
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_ this kind ta‘your Father ?---My Eyes were 


now opened all at once---.I fell into. a 
Rage little fhort of Madnefs. ell mot 
me, I cried, of Impoffibilities, nor Times, 
“9 of my Father,— my Fonour, my 

putation, my. All are at Stake.---I will 
bave no Excufe, no Delay---make me your 
Wife this inflant, or I will proclaim you 


over the Face of the whole Earth for the 


greates of Villains.---He anfwered, with 


-akind.of Sneer, What will you proclaim, 


Madam?--Wbofe Honcur will you injure ?-- 
My Tongue faltered when { offered to 
reply, and I. fell into a violent Agony, 
which ended ia a Fit;. nor.do I remem- 
per any. thing-more: that patt, till. found 


-amyfelf, in the Arms of. ny ee a 
*-frighted, Father. Sd ee ? 


e 


a O Mr. Booth ! what was. hen ae Sik 


tuation. -I cremble even row from the 
Reflection.—I muft. ftop a Mament.., 1 
can gonofarther.’ Booth attempted abl © 


in his Power to footh. her.;.and fhe: foon 
recovered her pene: and proceeded in 
her neat ; on 
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CHAP. X. 


In which Mifs Mathews concludes ber Rela- 
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EFORE I had recovered my Sentes, 
* | had fufficiently betrayed myfelt 
‘to that beft of Men, who inftead of -up- 
braiding me, or exerting any Anger, en- 
deavoured to comfort me all he Peould: 
with Affurances that all fhould yet be 
well. This Goodnefs of his affected 
me with inexpreffible Senfations ; I pro- 
{trated myfelf before him, embraced and 
kiffed his Knees, nd almoft diffolved in 
Tears, and a Decree of Tencernefs 
hardly to be conceived But I am 
running into too minute Defcriptions. 


© Hebbers feeing me ina Fit had left me, 
and fent one of the Servants to take 
Care of me. Fle then ran away like a 
Thief from the Houle, without taking 
his Leave of my Father, or once thank« 


ing him for all his Civilities. Je did’ 


not {top at his Quarters, but made. d» 
rectly to Lozdon, apprehentfive, I believe, 
either of my Father or Brother’s Refent 


ment; for I am convinced he is a Cow- | 


ard. Indced his Fear of my Brother 


was utterly groundlefs ; for I believe he 


* would 
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would rather have. thanked any Man 
who had deftroyed me; and I am fure I 
am not inthe leaft behind Hand with | 
him in good Withes. 


¢ All his- iaveienicy to’ me: had, —_ 
ever, no Effett on my Tather, at leaft at 


‘that time; for though the good Man 


took ( Gcicne Oecalions to ‘reprimand 


“me for. my paft Offence, he could not 


be brought to abandon me. | A ‘Treaty 
of Marriage ‘was now fet on Foot; in 
which my “Father himfelf offered me to 
Hebbers, with a, Fortune fuperior to that 
which had been given with my Sifter; nor 


‘could all my Brother’s Remonftrances 


againft it, as an Act of the higheft Injuf- 
tice, avail. 


¢ Hebbers entered into the Treaty, tho’ 
not with much Warmth. He had even 
the Affurance to make additional De- 
mands on my Father, which being com- 
plied with, every thing was concluded, 
and the Villain once more received into 


the Houfe. He focn found Means to 


obtain my Forgivenefs of his former 
Behaviour ; indeed he convinced me, fo 
foolifhly blind is female Love, that he 
had never been to blame. 


. | When 
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* When every thing was ready for our 
* Nuptials, and the Day of the Ceremony 
© was to be appointed, inthe midft of my; 
« Happinefs, I received a Letter from an r 
* unknown Hand, acquainting me (guefs, 

« Mr. Booth, how I was fhocked. at receiv- 

* ing it) that Mr. Hebders was already mar- 

* ried to a Woman, in a diftant Part of the 

© Kingdom. 


¢ I will not tire you with all that pat 

* at our next Interview. I communicated 
‘ the Letter to Hebbers, who, after fome 
© Jittle Hefitation, owned the Fact; and 
© not only owned it, but had the Addrefs to 
‘ improve it to his own Advantage, to make 
‘it the Means of fatisfying me concern- 
« ing all his former Delays; which, to fay 
© the Truth, I was. not fo much difpleafed 
at imputing to any Degree of Villany, 
as I fhould have been to impute it 
© to the Want of a fufficient Warmth 
‘ of Affection ; and tho” the Difappoint- 
* ment.of all my Hones, at the very 
© Inftant of their expected Fruition, threw 
me intothe moft violent Diforders ; yet 
when [ came a little to myfelf, he had 
no great Difficulty to perfuade me that 
in every Inftance, with regard to me, 
febbers had acted from no other Motive 
4. ‘ than 


« 


« 
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than from the moft ardent and ungo- 
vernable Love. And there is, I believe, 
‘no Crime which a Woman will not for- 
give, when fhe can derive it from that 
Fountain. ‘In fhort, I forgave him all, 
< and am willing to perfuade myfelf I am 
“ not weaker than the reft of my Sex. 
‘ Indeed, Mr. Booth, he hath a bewitching 
© Tongue, and is Mafter of an Addrefs 
‘ that no Woman could refift. I do affure 
‘you the Charms of his Perfon are his 
¢ Jeaft Perfection, at leaft in my Eye.’ 
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Here Booth fmiled, but happily without 
her perceiving it. a 


¢ A freth Difficulty (continued fhe) now 
arofe. This was to excufe the Delay of 
the Ceremony to my Father, who every 
Day very earneftly urged it. This made 
me fo very uneafy that I at laft liftened 
to a Propofal, which if any one, in the 
Days of my Innocence, or even a few 
Days before, had affured me I could have 
fubmitted to have thought of, I fhould 
have treated the Suppofition with the 
higheft Contempt and Indignation ; nay I 
fcarce reflect on it now with more Herror 
than Aftonifhment. In fhort I agreed 
to run away with him. To leave my 
Vor. I. KE * Father, 
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Father, my Reputation, every thing 
which was or ought to have been dear to 
me, and to live with this Villain as a 


| Mittrefs, fince I could not be his Wife. 
_* Was not this an Obligation of the 


higheft and tendereft Kind, and had I 
not Reafon to expect every Return in the 


‘Man’s Power on whom T had conferred 


it? . 


J will make fhort of the Remainder of 
my Story : for what is there of a Woman 
worth relating, after what I have told 
you? | 


© Above a Year I lived with this Man‘in 
an ob{cure Court in London, during which 
time I had a Child by him, whom Heaven, 
I thank it, hath been pleafed to take to 


itielf. | 


‘ During many Months he behaved to 
me with all the apparent Tendernefs and 
even Fondnefs imaginable; but alas! 
how poor was my Enjoyment of this 
compared to what it would have been in 


another Situation ? When he was refent 
P 2, 


Life was barely tolerable ; but when 
he was abfent, nothing could equal the 


* Mifery 
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‘ Mifery I endured, 1 paft my Hours -al-_ 
* moft entirely alone: for no Company, 

¢ but what I defpifed, would confort with 
* me. Abroad I fcarce ever went, left I 
¢ fhould méet any of my former Acquaint- 
* ance; for their Sight would have plunged 

© a thoufand Daggers in my Soul. My 
* only Diverfion was going very feldom to 
ca Play, where I hid myfelf in the Gal- 
‘ lery, with a Daughter of the Woman of - 
the Houfe. A Girl indeed of good Senfe, 

* and many good Qualities : but how much 

* beneath me was it to be the Companion 
< of a Creature fo low ! O Heavens! When 

© T have feen my Equals glittering in a Side- 

£ box, how have the Thoughts of my lott 

‘ Honour torn my Soul !’ 


© Pardon me, dear Madam,’ cries Booth, 
for interrupting you; but I am under 
the utmoft Anxiety to know what be- 
came of your poor Father, for whom I- 
have fo great a Refpe¢ct, and who, Lam 


convinced, mutt fo bitterly feel your 
Lofs.’ 


eR AFAR A 


* O Mr. Becth,’ anfwered fhe ‘he was 
Icarce ever out of my Thoughts. His 
dear Image flill obtruded itfelf in my 
Mind, and I believe would have broken 

a ‘EB 2 ~~ “any 


a'arir’ 
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¢ my Heart, had I not taken a very pre- 


6 
6 


pofterous Way to eafe myilelf. J am 
indeed almoft afhamed to tell yous but 


© Necefity put it in my Ficad.—You will 


: 
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< 

‘ 
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‘ 
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think the Matter too trifling to have been 
remembered, and fo it furely was ; nor 
fhouid I have remembered it on any 
other Occafion. You muft know then, 
Sir, that my Brother was always my in- 


* veterate Enemy, and altogether as fond 


of my Sifter. . He once prevailed with 
my Father to let him take my Sifter with 
him in theChariot, and by that Means 
I was difappointed of going to a Ball 
which I had fet my Heart on. The Dif- 


* appointment, I affure you, was great at 


the time; but J] had long fince forgotten 
it. I muft have been a very bad Woman, 
if | had not: for it was the only Thing 
in which | can remember that my F ather 
ever difobliged me. However, | now 
revived this in my Mind, which I artifi- 
cially worked up into fo high an Injury, 
that I affure you it afforded me no little 
Comfort. When any tender Idea in- 
truded into my Bofom, | immediately 

raifed this Fantom of an Injury in my ~ 
Jmaginaticn, and it confiderably leflened 
the F'u: ry of that Sorrow which | fhould 


have otherwile felt for the Lofs of fo 


‘ good 
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* avod a Father; who died within: a few 
= Months of my Departure, from him. * 
u And now, Sir, to Eee to a Conelur 
* fions One Night as [ was in the Gallery 
© at Drury-Lane Play-houfe, 1 faw below 
€ me, in a Side-box (fhe was once be- 
6 
« 


low me in every Flace) that Widow 

whom I mentioned to you before I 

had fearce caft my Fives on this Woman, | 
‘ before 1 was fo thocked with the Sight, 
“ that it almoit deprived me of my Sentes’s 
* for the Villain F/chders came prefently 1 in, 
. and feated himfelf behind hez. 


© He had been almoft a Month on 
“me, and I helieved him to be at ‘hts 
‘Quarters in Yerkird. Guels what were 
my Senfations, when I beheld him fitting 
by that bafe Woman, and taiking to her 
with the utmoit Familiarity. 1 could 
“not long endure this Sight; and having 
acquainted my Compznion that 1 was 
‘taken fuddenly ill, |. forced her to go 

re with me at End of the fecond 


eee oe ern eee 


¢ After a reftlefs ana fleep'efs Night, 
when I rofz the next Morning I | ~1 the 
‘ Comfort to receive a Vifit. from the 

.E 3 ~ © Woman 


tad 
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Woman of the Houfe, who, after a very. 
fhort Introduction, afked me when I had 
heard from the Captain, and when I ex- 
pected to fee him? I had not Strength 
or Spirits to make her any Anfwer ; and 
fhe proceeded thus: Indeed I did net 
think the Captain would have ufed me fo.. 
My Hufband was an Officer of the Ariny, 75. 
well as him/felf ; and if a Body is a little low. 
in the World, Iam fure that is no Reafon 
for Felks to trample on a Body. I defy the, 
Warld to fay as Dever was guilty of an iil, 
Thing. For Heaven's Sake, Madam, fays. 
I, what do you mean! Mean! cries fhe,, 
I am fure if I bad not thought you bad been 
Captain Hebbers’s Lady, bis lawful Lady, 
too, you foould never have fet Footing in, 
my Houfe. I would bave Captain Hebbers. 
know, that tho’ I am reduced to let Lodgings, 
I never have entertained any but Perfons of. 
Charaéter—In this Manner, Sir, fhe ran 
on, faying many fhocking things not worth 
repeating, till my Anger at laft got the, 
better of my Patience as well as my Sor-, 
row, and | pufhed her out of the Room. 


Ce ee oR oo oe oe 


. © She had not been long gone before her, 
‘ Daughter came to me, and after many, 
‘ Expreffions of Tendernefs and Pity ac- 
‘ quainted me, that her Mother had jutt 
| : ‘ found 
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‘ 


‘found out, by Means of the Captain’s . 


* Servant, that the Captain was married to 


a 


A a 
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‘another Lady ; which if you did not knocy 


before, Madam, faid fhe, 1 am forry to be 
the Meffenger of fuch ill News. : 


‘ Think, Mr. Booth, what I ait ve 
endured to fee myfelf humbled before 
fuch a Creature as this, the Daughter of 
a Woman who lets Lodgings | How- 
ever, having recollected myfelt alittle, I 
thought it would be in vain to deny any 
thing ; fo knowing this to be one of the 
beft natured and moft fenfible Girls in 
the World, I refolved to tell her my 


-whole Story, and for the future to make 


her my Confidente. I anfwesed her, 


“therefore, with a good deal. of Affu- 


* rance, that fhe need not regret telling © 


a ww 
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me this Piece of ill News, for ] had 


_known it before I came to her Houle. 


_ © Pardon me, Madam, replied the Girl, 


You cannot poffibly have known it fo long ; 
Sor be hath not been married above a Week : 
laft Night was the firft Time of bis appear- 
ing in public with bis Wife at the Play. 
Indeed I knew very well the Caufe of your 
Uneafine/s there ; but would not mention— ~ 
| Eg His’ 


° i 2) 
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© Fis Wife at the Play! anfwered I eager- 
ly, What Wife! whom do you mean ?” 


© I mean the Widow Carey, Madam, 
replied fhe, to whem the Captain was mar- 
rica a few Days fince.. His Servant was 
bere loft Night to pay for your Lodging 3 
ani he told it my Mither, °° 


© I know not what Anfwer I made, or 
whether I made any ; | prefentiy fell dead 
on the Floor, and ii was with great Dif- 
ficulty 1 was brought back to Life by the 
poor Girl: for neither the Mother, nof 
the Maid of the Houfe, would lend mé 
any Affiftance, both feeming to regard 
me rather as a Monfter than a Woman.’ 


* Scarce had I recovered the Ufe of my 
Senfes, when I received a Letter front 
the Villain, declaring he had not Affur- ~ 
ance to fee my Face, and very kindly 
advifing me to endeavour to reconcilé 
myfelf to my Family; concluding witt 
an Offer, in cafe I did not fucceed, té 
allow me twenty Pounds a-Year to fup- 
port me in fome remote Part of-the King- 
dom. + , we . 
a a . 


a 
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© I need not mention my Indignation at 
thefe Propofals. ‘In the higheft Agony 
of Rage, { went in a Chair to the detefted 
Houfe, where I eafily got Accefs to the: 
Wretch I had devoted to Deftrudction, 

whom I no fooner found within my 

Reach, than I plunged a drawn Penknife, 

which | had prepared in my Pocket for: 
the: Purpofe, into his accurfed Heart. 

For this Fact I was immediately feizec,, 
and foon after committed hither ; and for 

this Fact I am ready to die, and fhall. 
with Pleafure receive the Sentence of the: 
© Law. 


a a ee ee ee 


© Thus, Sir,’ faid fe, *1 Have related’ 
© to you my unhappy Story ; and if Ihave: | 
‘ tired your Patience, by dwelling too long. 


*<¢ on thofe Parts which affected me the: 


© moft,. lL afk your Pardon.” 


Booth made a proper Speech on this Oc~. 
cafion, and having expreffed much Con, 
cern at her prefent Situation, concluded 
that he hoped her Sentence would be gids 


‘than fhe feemed to expect. 


Her Reply to this was full of fo much 
Bitterneds and Indignation, that we do not 
Ee. think. 


Ss... AMEL r A. Book t. 


think proper to record the Sic at len eth; 
in which, having vented her Paffion, fhe 
all at once put on a ferene Countenancé, 
and with an Air of great Com lacency, 
faid, .« Well, Mr. Booth, 1 think I have 
*‘tiow a Right to fatisfy my Curiofity, at 
*.the Expence of your Breath. I may 
.* fay it is not altogether a vain Curiofity ; : 
.* for perhaps I have had Inclination enough 
* to intereft myfelf in whatever concerns 
¢ you ;—but no Matter for that —Thofe 
‘ Days (added the with a Sich) are now 
© over.’ 


-Becth, who was extremely good-natured 
- and not ill-bred, told her that fhe fhould 
-not.command him twice whatever was.in | 
his Power; and then, after the ufual A po-- 
_ Jogy, was going to begin his Hiftory, 
- when the Keeper arrived and acquainted 
the Lady that Dinner was ready, at the 
fame time faying, ‘1 fuppofe, Madam, ‘as 
~ ¢theGentleman is an Acquaintance of yours, 
“he muft dine with us too.” 


Mifs Mathews told the Keeper ¢ that fhe: 
had only one Word to mention in private 
to the Gentleman, and that then they 

would both attend hirr.—She then pulled 
. her Purfe from her Pocket, in which were 

up- 
4 
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upwards of 20 Guineas, being the Remain- 
der of the ‘Money for which fhe had fold a 
gold repeating Watch, her Father’s Prefent, 
swith fome other Trinkets, dnd defired Mr. 
‘Booth to take what he fhould have Occdafion 
“for 3 ;—faylng, ‘You know, believe, dear 
* Will,\ never'valued Money ; ahd now lam 
“*fure 1 fhall have very little Ufe for it’ 
Booth, with much Difficulty, ‘accepted of 
_Fwo Guineas ; and then oy both together 
“attended the Keeper 7 


wpe 


CHAP. XI. 


Table Talk conffting of a facetious Difcourfe 
that paffed in the Prifon. 


HERE were affembled at the Table 

the Governor of thefe (not improper- 

a called infernal) Regions; the Lieu- 

tenant Governor, vulgarly named-the firft 

Turnkey ; Mifs Mathews, Mr. Booth, Mr. 

_Robinfon the Gambler, feveral other Pti- 

‘foners of both. Sexes, and one Murph ry 
an Attorney. — | 


The Governor took the firt Opportu- 
nity to bring the Affair of Mifs Mathews — 
upon the Carpet, and then turning to Mure 
: i he faid, | ‘fe is’ very me ‘this Gen- 

“E 6 * -* -tlerthan 
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tleman happens to beprefent ; I do affure 
you, Madam, your Caufe cannot be irk 
abler. Hands. Fle. is; 1 believe,. the beft. 
Man in, England at. a Defence; Uhave 
known. -him. often fucceed. again the 
moft pofitive Evidence”? 


a aA aA “ nA i&® 


© FysSir,’ anfwered Murphy, ¢ you know 
I] hate all this; but if the Lady will 
truft me with her Caufe, I will do the 
beft in my Power. -Come,, Madam, . 
don’t be difcouraged ; a Bit of Man-. 

flaughter and cold Tron, Thope, will be. 
the worft : or perhaps we may come off 
better, with’ 2 Slice of Chance- as 

fe Defendendo.’ 


Cn en en a ee ee hae 


' Lam very ignorant of the Law, Sir? 
cries the Lady, 


: Yes, Madam,’ anfwered Murphy, © 
* can’t be expected you fhould aoe 
‘.{tand it. There are very few: of us who- 

* profefs it, that underftand the whole ;-—- 
* nor is it neceffary, we fhould. There isa 

« great deal of Rubbith of little Ufe about: 
‘ Indictments and Abatements, and Bars, 
*.and Bjectments, and Trovers, and fuch 
© Stuff,+ with which People’ cram their: 
* Heads to ‘little Purpofe. The. weer 


— 7 
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of Eviclenice is the main Bofinefs ;'.that is 
* the: Sheet} Anchor’: ‘that is ehe Rudder, 
‘whieh brings‘the. Veffel fafe in Portum. 
® Evidence ts indeed ¢he Whole, ‘ehe Sx7- 
“ta tptidis,: for-de nois ci oa cedida et non in= 
* [ftentibus candem oft ratio itt + ate 


«SAF you addrefs yourtelf to .me, Sir. 
faid the Lady, * you ate much too learned,. 
* Laffure you,’ for my: eee 


8 Pace Madam,” anfwered Murphy, ig, 
* Latin. for a Gandle : “IT .commend your. 
© Prudence. ¥ thall know the Particulars, 
‘ of your Cafe when we are alone.’ 


‘T hope the Lady,” faid Rodinfon,” hath: 


_ © no Sufpicion of any Perfon here. | hope 


‘we are all Perfons et Honour. at | aa 
© Table.” : 


« D——<n my Eyes!" anfwered a well- 
drefied ae ‘« f can: anfwer for my- 
* felf ‘and the other’Ladies ; though I sie-' 
* ver faw the Lady ia my'Life, fhe need not 
‘ be fy of us, dn my Eyes! Fo {corn 
* torap* againft any Lady. | : 


‘ D-—n- -me, Madam | ? etied anatiies 
Female, ‘I: honour what you have done.: 


‘8 A Cant Word, meaning ‘to fwear,- or rather to 


perjure yourfelf, 
3 | ee: 
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‘ I once put a Knife into a Cull myfelf — 
6 fo. my Service to you,. Madam, and I 
© wifh you may come off with: ‘Se Dijidente 
: lies all on: eialal re 


vs Teg, fica Wontar hia. Mifs Mar 
hemi, « you would talk on fome . other 
: sr and give yourfelf no Concern 
: Boa my asuolal 


rz You ‘fee, Ladies,” ‘tel Murphy, 
*'the‘Gentlewoman doth:noe care to . ralk 
* onthis Matter before a fo pray 
“ do not prefs her... - 


= Nay, I value the Lady’ S Aequaintance 
* fo more than’ fhe values mime,’ | cries 
the firft Woman who fpoke——.‘ I have 
* kept'as good Company: as the Lady, I 
_ © believe, every Day inthe Week. Gaod 
© Woman! Idon’t ufe to be fo treated— 

‘* If the Lady fays fuch another ; Word 
‘to me, d—n-me, Ill darken her Day- 
* lights, and fow up her Sees for. her — 
‘© Marry, come up, good Woman !— the 
« Lady’s a Whore as well as myfelf.;. and 
* though I am fent hither to Mill Dol, 
‘¢ d—4n my Eyes, I] have Money enough to 
: uy it off as: en as aa Said herfelf.: - 
» Acton 
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I Action might perhaps foon have enfued 
‘this Speech, had: net the Keeper inter- 
pofed his Authority, and: put an End to 
any further Difpute.’ Soon after which, 
the Company broke up;. and nohé but 
himfelf, Mr. Murphy, Captain Booth, 
and Mifs Adathews remained together. - 


Mifs Mathews then, at the Entreaty of 
the Keeper, began to. open her Cafe to Mr. 
«Murphy, -whom fhe admisted to be her 
‘Solicitor, though fhe ftill declared fhe was 
indifferent as to the Event of the Trial. . 


> “Mr. Murphy having heard all the Par- 
‘ticulars with which the Reader is already 
‘acquainted (as far as ‘related to. the Mur- 
-det) fhook his Head, and faid, * There is 
‘but one Circumftance, Madam, which I 
“with was out of the Cafe; and that we 
* muft put out of it: J mean. the carrying 
‘the Penknife drawninto the Room with 
+-you ; for that feems to imply Malice pre- 
-* penfive, as.we call it in the Law : This 
-“Circumftanee therefore muft not ap- 
‘pear againft you ;. and if the Servant who 
¢ wasin the Room obferved this; he mutt 
‘be bought off at all, Fazards,,, All bere, 
.§. you fay, are Friends ; therefore I tell you 
* openly, 
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openly, you muft furnifh me with Money 

__ {uficienc for this Purpofe. Malice i is ail 
* we have to guard conn. : 

ve “J would - not prefume, Sir,?- - cries. “a 

*¢o inform you in the Law; but 1 have 

¢ heard in Cafe of ftabbing, a "Man. may be: 

‘indicted spon the Statute; and i it as Ca- 
* pital, though no Malice appears.’ 


“You fay true, Sir,” anfwered Mur- 

“a Man may be inditted contra 

© Formam Statutis ; ; and that Method, I al. 

“low you, requires no Malice ; I prefume 
* you are a mew yess Sir ?? 


‘ No, indeed, Sir,” anfwered Booth, oF | 
. * know nothing. of the Law.” - 


© Then, Sir,. I will tell youl a Man: 
* be indicted contra Formam Statutit, as we 
‘ fay, no Malice is neceffary; becaufe the 
¢ Form of the Statute makes Malice; and 
‘then what we have to guard againft is. 
* having ftruck the firft Blow—Pox en’t, it 
© is unlucky. this was done in a Room— 
| ©If it had been in the’ Street, we could: 
* have had five or fix Witneffes to have 
* proved the firft Blow,. cheaper, than | aeie- 
. afraid we fhall. get this one; for when 4 
~ © Man. 
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‘Maw knows, from the unhappy Cireum- 
* ftances of the Cafe, that you can procure 
* no other Witnefs but himfelf, he is always 
“dear. It is foin all other Ways of Bu- 
* finefs—1 am very imphicite, you fee ; but 
Swe ‘are all amdng Friends. , The fafeft 
* Way is to furnifh.me with Money enough 
‘to offer him a good round Sum at once ; 
© and, I think, (it-is for your Good | fpeak) 
* filty Pounds is the leaft.that can be offer- 
‘ed him. — | do affure you, 1 would offer 
* him no lefs, was it my own Cafe.’ » 


© And do you think, Sir,” faid fhe, ‘that 
‘IT would fave my Life at the Expence of 
‘ hiring another to perjure himfelf ?? 
“# a 3 2 
* Ay, furely. do I,’ cries Murphy; ‘for 
‘where is the Fault, admitting there is 
‘fome Fault in Perjury, as you call it; - 
Sand to be fure, it is fuch a Matter, as 
‘every Man would rather wifh to avoi 
‘than not: vind yet, as it may be ma- 
* naged, there is not fo much as fome Peo- 
* ple are apt to imagine-in it; for he need 
‘not kifs the Book, and then pray where’s. 
© the Perjury? But if the Crier is fharpet 
‘ than ordinary, what is it he kifles? Js it 
@f.any thing but a Bit of Calves-fkin? I am 
‘ fure-a Man.muftibe.a very bad Chriftian 
yO | © himfelf, 
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: himéelf, who would not do fo: much as 
“that to fave the Life of any Chriitian 
‘ whatever, much more of fo pretty a La- 
; dy—Indeed, Madam, if we can make out 
“ buta tolerable Cafe, fo much Beauty will 
go a great wad with the aie and the. 
‘ Jury too.’ | 


The latter Part of this Speech, ae 
ftanding the Mouth it came from, caufed 
Mifls Mathews to fupprefs much. of the In- . 
dignation which began to arife at the for- 
mer; and fhe anfwered with a Smile, 
‘ Sir, you are a great Cafuift in thefe Mar-. 
‘ters; but. we need argue no longer con- 
‘cerning them ; for if fifty. Pounds would 
“fave my ‘Life, | a@ure youl could. not. 
‘ cammand that Sum. The little-Money. 
aa have in my Pocket is all I can call 
‘ my own aod, | apprehend, in the Situ- 
‘ation I am in, I fhall have very little of 
© that to. le | 


uae Cone. come, eas cries "aes 
phy, e Life is fweet, let, me tell you, and 
‘never fweeter than when we are near 
«+ lofing it. | have known many a Man 
‘very brave and undaunted at his firft 
« Commitment, who, when Bufinefs began, 
«to saicgen a little upon, him, hath chang, 

ie 
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‘ed’ his ‘Note.—It is no Time to be faving 
‘in your Condition.’ : 


phe Keeper, who; ‘after the Liberality 
of Mifs Mazbews, and on feeing a Purfe of 
Guineas in her Hand, had conceived. a 
preat Opinion of her Wealth, no fooner 
heard that the Sum _ which he had in In- 
tention intirely confifcated for his own 
Ufe, was attempted to be broke in upon, 
thought it high time to be upon his Guard, 
“Fo be fure, ” cries he, ‘Mr. Murphy, 
‘ Life is fweet, as you fay, that muft be 
‘ acknowledged ;' to be fure Life is fweet ; 
* But fweet as it is, no Perfons can advance 
‘ more than they are worth to fave it. And 
“indeed, if the Lady can command no 
* more Money than that little fhe mentions, 
© fhe is to be commended for her Unwilling- 
‘nefs to part with any of it; for, td be 
‘ fure, as fhe fays, fhe will want every Far- 
‘ thing of that, to live like a Gentlewoman 
‘till fhe comes to her Trial. And, to be 
‘ fure, as fweet as Life is, Veople ought to 
“take Care to be able to live {weetly while. 
“they do Jive: Befides, I can’t help fay- 
* ing, the Lady fhews herfelf to be what fhe 
‘is; by her Abhorrence-of Perjury, which 

* is certainly a very dreadful Crime. And, 
: tao the not kiffing the Book doth, | 
‘as 
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‘as you fay, make a great deal of Differ- 

“enc:; and, if a Man/had a great while to 
“live and repent, perhaps he might fwal- 
“low it well enough; yet when Peoplé 
‘comes to be near their End, (as who can 
* veriture to foretel what will be the Lady’s 
* Cafe!) they ought totake care not to over- 
‘burthen their Confcience. 1 hope the 
‘ Lady’s Cafe wiil not be found Murder ; 
‘ for I am fure | always wifh well to all my 
© Prifoners, who fhew themfelves to be 
© Gentlemen, or Gentlewomen; yet oné 
* fhould always fear the. worft.’ | 


© Indeed, Sir, you fpeak like an Oracle,” 
anfwered the Lady; * andoneSubornation of 
‘ Perjury would fit heavier on my Confci- 
“ence, than twenty fuch Murders as | ath. 

* guilty of.’ 


‘Nay, tobe fure, Madam,” ‘tlie 
the Keeper, *‘ no body can pretend to tel! 
‘what Provocation you. muft have had; 
* and certainly, it can never be imagined, 
* that a Lady who behaves herfelf fo hand- 
‘fomely as you have done ever fince you 
‘have been under my Keys, fhould be 
‘ cuilty of killing a Man without being 
© very highly provoked to do it.’ 


Mr. 
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. Mr. Murphy. was, \ believe, going to 
anfwer, when he.was called gut of the 
Room; after which, nothing paffed be- 
tween the remaining Perfons worth relatiog, 
till Booth and the Lady retired back again 
into the Lady’s Apartment. . -_ 


Here they fell immediately to comment- 
ing on the foregoing Difcourfe; but as their’ 
Comments were, 1 believe, the fame -with 
what moft Readers have made on the fame 
Occafion, we fhall omit them. At laft 
Mifs Mathews reminding her Companion of 
his Promife of relating to her what had be- 
fallen him fince.the Interruption of their 
former Acquaintance, he began, as is writ- 


ten in the next Book of this Hiftory. .. ~ 
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in which Captain Booth begins to relate bis 
| Eiiftory. 


HE Tea-table being removed, and 
_ Mr. Booth and the Lady left alone, 
“he proceeded as follows. 


‘ Since you defire, Madam, to know 
“ the Particulars of my Courtfhip to that 
‘‘beft and deareft of Women, whom I - 
« afterwards married; I will endeavour to 
* recollect them as well as I can, at leaft 
* all thofe Incidents which are moft worth 
‘ relating to you. 


© If the vulgar Opinion of the Fatality 
“in Marriage had ever any Sanction, it 
: * furely, 


Ch. 1. AMELTIA: 95 


‘ 
¢ 
¢ 


awneR we aH ee AO HHH RRR RHO 


furely, had fuch in my Marriage with my. 
Amelia. 1 knew her in the firft Dawn 
of her Beauty; and, I believe, Madam, 
fhe had.as much as ever fell to the Share 
of a Woman; but though I always ad- 
mired her, it was long without any Spark 
of Love. Perhaps the general Admira- 
tion which at that Time purfued her, the 
Refpect paid her by Perfons of the high- 
eft Rank, and the numberlefs Addreffes 
which were made her by Men of great 
Fortune, prevented my afpiring at the 
Poffeffion of thofe Charms, which feemed 
fo abfolutely out of my Reach. How- 
ever it was, I affure you, the Accident 
which deprived her of the Admiration 
of others, made the firft great Impreffion 
on my Heart in her Favour. ‘The In- 
jury done to her Beauty by the overturn- 
ing of a Chaife, by which, as you may 
well remember, her lovely Nofe was 
beat all to pieces, gave me an Affurance 
that the Woman who had been fo much 
adored for the Charms of her Perfon, 


© deferved a much -higher Adoration to 


€ 
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be paid to her Mind: For that fhe was 
in the latter Refpect infinitely more fu- 
perior to-the reft of her Sex, than fhe had 


. £ ever been in the former, 


sy 
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‘ Il admire your Tafte extremely,’ cried 


the Lady. ‘ I reniember perfectly well the 


4 
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great Heroifm with which your Amelia 
bore that Misfortune.’ 


© Good Heavens! Madam, * anfwered: 
he, ‘ What a Magnanimity of Mind did 
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her Behaviour demonftrate ! If the World 
have extolled the Firmnefs of Soul in a 
Man who can fupport the Lofs of For- 
tune ; of a Genera!, who can be compof- 
ed after the Lofs of a Victory; or of 
a King, who can be contented with 
the Lofs of a Crown; with what- 
Aftonifhment ought we to behold, 
with what Praifes to honour a young 
Lady, who can with Patience and Re- 
fignation fubmit to the Lofs of exqui- 
fite Beauty, in other Words, to the Lofs 


of Fortune, Power, Glory; every Thing 


which human Nature is apt to court and 
rejoice in! What muft be the Mind, which 
can bear to be deprived of all thefe in a 
Moment, and by an unfortunate trifling 
Accident ; which could fupport al this, 


together with the moft exquilite Torments 


of Body, and with Dignity, with Refig-— 
nation, without complaining, almoft with- 
out a Tear, undergo the moit painful and 

* dreadful 
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* dreadful Operations of Surgery in fuch 
‘ a Situation.’ Here he ftopt, and a Tor- 
rent of Tears gufhed from his Eyes ; fuch 
Tears as are apt to flow froma truly noble 
Heart, at the hearing of any Thing fur- . 
prifingly great and glorious., and which 
may perhaps arife from a fudden Tranfport 
at feeing fo high an Honour done to that. 
Nature of which we participate. As foon 
as he was able he again proceeded thus : 


‘- Would you think, Mifs Mathews, that 
* the Misfortune of my Amelia was capa- 
© bie of any Agegravation. I affure you, 
‘ fhe hath often told me it was ageravated — 
‘ with a Circumftance which outweighed 
‘ all the other Ingredients. T'his was the 
* cruel Infults fhe received from fome of 
* her moft intimate Acquaintance, feveral 
“ of whom, after many Diftortions and 
* Grimaces, have turned their Heads afide, 
“ unable to fupport their fecret Triumph, 
* and burft intoaloud Laugh in her hearing.’ 


* Good Heaven!” cry’d Mifs Mathews, 
* What deteftable Actions will this con. 
~ temptible Paffion of Envy prevail on our 
* Sex to commit ?” 


* An Occafion of this kind, as the hath 
* fince told me, made the firft Impreffion 
Vou. I. F on 
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on her gentle Heart in my Favour. I 
was one Day in Company with feveral 
young Ladies, or rather young Devils, 
where poor Amelia’s Accident was the 
Subject of much Mirth and Pleafantry. 
One of thefe faid, She hoped Mis would 
not held her Head fo bigh for the future. 


Another anfwered, I don’t know, Madam, 


6 


what fhe may do with her Head, but I am 


* convince! she will never more tura u> ber Nofe 


ad 
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at her Betters. Another cry’d, What 
avery proper Match might now be made 
betivcen Amelia aud a certain Captain, who 
had unfortunately received an !njury in the 
fame Part, though from no fhameful Caufe. 
Many other Sarcafms were thrown out, 
very unworthy to be repeated. 1 was 
hurt with perceiving fo much Malice in 
human Shape, and cry’d out very blunt- 
ly, Indeed, Ladies, you need not exprefs fuch 
Sattsfattion at poor Mifs Emily’s Accident : 
For without qny Nofe at all, foe will be the 
bandfomeft Woman in England. This {fpeech 
of mine was afterwards varioufly repeat- 
ed, by fome to my Honour, and by others 
reprefented in a contrary Light; indeed 
it was often reported to be much ruder 
than it was. However, it at Length 
reached Amelia’s Ears. She faid fhe was 


very much obliged to me; fince | could 


© have 


s 


Chr AMELIA 99 


* have fo much Compaffion for her as to be 
* rude to a Lady on her Account. 


* About a Month after the Accident, 

‘ when, Amelia began to fee generz! Com- 

* pany, ina Mafk, I had the Honour to 

‘drink Tea with her. We were alone 

* together, and I begged her to- indulge 

* my Curiofity by fhewing me her Face. 

* She anfwered in a moft obliging Manner, 

* Perhaps, Mr. Booth, you will as little 

- “ Know me when my Mafk is off as when it 

** ison; and at the fame inftant unmafked.” 

< A thoufand tender Ideas ruthed all 

* at once on my Mind. I was unable to 

" contain myfelf, and eagerly kiffing her 

* Hand, I cried---Upon my Soul, Madam, 

* you never appeared to me fo lovely as at 

* this Inftant. Nothing more remarkable 

* pafied at this Vific; but I fincerely believe 

* we were neither of us hereafter indifferent 
* to each other. 


* Many Months, however, paffed after 
© this, before I ever thought ferioufly of 
* making her my Wife. Not that I wanted 
‘ fuficient Love for Amelia. Indeed it 
* arofe from the vaft Affettion I bore her, 
* I confidered my own as a defperate For- 
* tune, hers as entirely dependent on her 

F 2 


© Mother, 
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Mother, who was a Woman, you know, 
of violent Paffions, and very unlikely to 
confent to a Match fo highly contrary 
to the -Intereft of her Daughter. The 
more I loved mela, the more firmly I 
refolved within myfelf never to propofe 
Love to her ferioufly. Such a Dupe was 
my Underftanding to my Heart; and fo 
foolifhly. did I imagine I could be Mafter 
of a Flame to which I was every Day 
adding Fuel. 


© O Mifs Mathews f we have heard of 
Men entirely Mafters of their Paffions, 
and of Hearts which can carry this Fire 
in them, and conceal it at their Pleafure. 
Perhaps there may be fuch; but if there 
are, thofe Hearts may be compared, I 
believe, to Damps, in which it is more 
difficult to keep Fire alive than to pre- 
vent its blazing: In mine, it was placed 
in the Midft of combuftible Matter. 


¢ After feveral Vifits, in which Looks 
and Sighs had been interchanged on both 
Sides, but without the leaft Mention of 
Paflion in private, one Day the Difcourfe 
between us, when alone, happened to 
turn on Love; I fay happened, for I pro- 


teft ic was not defigned on my Side, and 


an | 
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I am as firmly convinced not on hers. I 
was now no longer Mafter of myfelf; I 
declared myfelf the moft wretched of all 
Martyrs to this tender Paffion; that I 
had long concealed it from its Object. 
At length, after mentioning many Parti- 
culars, fuppreffing, however, thofe which 
muft have neceffarily brought it home to 
Amelia, 1 concluded with begging her to 
be the Confidente of my Amour, and to 
give me her Advice on that Occafion. 


© Amelia, (O I hall never forget the dear 
Perturbation !) appeared all Confufion at 

this Inftant. She trembled, turned pale, 

and difcovered how well fhe underftood 

me, by a thoufand more Symptoms than 

I could take Notice of, in a State of 
Mind fo very little different from her 

own. At laft, with faltering Accents, 
fhe faid, I had-made a very ill Choice of 
a Counfellor, in a Matter in which fhe 

was fo ignorant.---Adding, at laft, J de- 

lieve, Mr. Booth, you Gentlemen want very 

little Advice in thefe Affairs, which you all 
underftand better than we do.’ 


: I will relate no more of our Converfa- 
tion at prefent ; indeed I am afraid I tire 


* you with too many Particulars. 
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* O no,’ anfwered fhe, «1 fhould be olad 


to hear every Step of an Amour which 
had fo tender a Beginning. Tell me every 
Thing you faid or did, if you can re- 
member it.’ 


He then proceeded, and fo will we in 


the next Chapter. 


CHAP, IL 


Mr. Booth continues bis Story. In this 


_ Chapter there are fume Paffages that 


may ferve as a Kind of Touchflone, by 
which a young Lady may examine the Heart 
of ber Lover. I would advife, therefore, 
that every Lover be obliged to read it over 
in the Prefence of his Miftrefs, and thet 
fee carefully watch his Emotions while he 


' aS reading. . 
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Was under the utmoft Concern,’ cries 
Booth, ‘when I retired from my Vifit, 
and had reflected cooly on what I had 
faid. I now faw plainly that | had mace 
downright Love to 4nclia, and | feared, 
fuch was my Vanity, that I had already 
gone too ‘far, and been too fuccefstul. 
Feared! do J fay, could I fear what I 
© hoped ? 
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hoped? How fhall I defcribe the Anxiety 
of my Mind !” 


‘ You need give yourlelf no great Pain.’ 


cried Mifs Mathews, * to defcribe what I 
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can fo eafily guefs. To be honeft with 
you, Mr. Booth, | do not agree with your 
Lady’s Opinion, that the Men have a fu- 
perior Underftanding in the Matters of 
Love. Men are often blind to the Paf- 
fions of Women ; but every Woman is as 
quick-fighted as a Hawk on thefe Ccca- 
fions; nor is there one Article in the 
whole Science which is not underftood by 
all our Sex.’ | | 


© However, Madam,’ faid Mr. Booth, 
I now undertook to deceive s’metia. I 
ab{tained three Days from feeing her; to 
fay the Truth, I endeavoured to work 
myfelf up to a Refolution of leaving her 
for ever; but when I could not fo far 
fubdue my Paffion But why do | 
talk Nonfenfe, of fubduing Paffion? I 
fhould fay when no other Paffion could 
furmount my Love, 1 returned to vifit 
her, and now I attempted the ftrangeft © 
Project which ever entered into the filly 
Head of a Lover. This was to perfuade 
Amelia that I was really in Love in an- 
other Place, and had literally expreffed,. 
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my Meaning, when I afked her Advice, 
and defired her to be my Confidente. 


‘I therefore forgeda Meeting to have been 
between me and my imaginary Miftrefs, 


‘fince I had laft feen Amelia, and related 


the Particulars as well as I could invent 
them, which had paft at our Converfa- 
tion. 


‘ Poor Amelia prefently fwallowed this 
Bait, and, as fhe hath told me fince, ab- 
folutely believed me to be in earneft. Poor 
dear Love! how fhould the fincereft of 
Hearts have any Idea of Deceit ? for with 
all her Simplicity 1 affure you fhe is the 
moft fenfible Woman in the World.’ . 


.© It is highly generous and good in you,’ 


(faid Mifs Mathews, witha fly fneer) ‘ to 
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impute to Honefty what others would 
perhaps call Credulity.’ — | 


‘I proteft, Madam,” anfwered he, ‘I 
do her no more than Juftice. A good 
Heart will at all times betray the beft 
Head in the World. 
my Angel was now, if poffible, more 
confufed than before. She looked {fo filly, 
you_can hardly believe it--- “y 

© eS. 


Well, Madam, ~ 
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© Yes, yes, I can,’ anfwered the Lady, 
with a Laugh, ‘I can believe it.— Well, well, 
‘goon.’ *‘ After fome Hefitation,’ cried 
he, ‘my Amelia faid faintly to me, ‘* Mr. 
“© Booth; you ufe me very ill, you defire 
«s me to be your Confidente, and conceal 
“< from me the Name of your Miftrefs.” 


‘ Is it pofible then, Madam, anfwered 
¢ ], that you cannot guefs her, when I tell 
¢ you fhe is one of your Acquaintance, and 
‘ lives in this Town?’ 


«© My Acquaintance,” faid fhe, ** La! Mr. 
‘© Booth.—InthisTown. I—I— I thought 
<< T could have gueffed for once ; but I have 
“an ill Talent that way—I will never at- 
‘< tempt to guefs any thing again.” ‘Indeed’ 
‘ I do her an Injury when | pretend to re-. 
« prefent her Manner. Her Manner, Look,. 
© Voice, every thing was inimitable; fuch: 
Sweetnefs, Softnefs, Innocence, Modefty.. 
—Upon my Soul, if ever Man could: 
boatt of his Refolution, I think i might. 
now, that I abftained from falling -pro-. 
ftrate at her Feet and adoring her. How-. 
ever, I triumphed; Pride, I believe, tri- 
umphed, or perhaps Love got the better 
of Love. We once more parted, and: 
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‘ I promifed, the next time I faw her, to 
* reveal the Name of my Mittrefs, - 
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‘ I now had, I thought, gained a com- 
plete Victory over myfelf; and no {mall 
Compliments did | pay to my own Re- 
folution. In fhort I triumphed as Cow- 
ards and Niggards do when they flatter 
themfelves with having given fome fup- 
pofed Inftance of Courage or Generofity ; 
and my Triumph lafted as long; that is 
to fay, till my afcendent Paffion had a 
proper Opportunity of difplaying itfelf 
in its true and natural Colours. 


‘ Having hitherto fucceeded fo well in 
my own Opinion, and obtained this 
mighty Self-conqueft, I now entertained 
a Defign of exerting the moft romantic 
Generofity, and of curing that unhappy 
Paffion which I perceived I had raifed in 
mela. | 


‘« Among the Ladies who had expreffed 
the greateft Satisfaction at my Amelia’s 
Misfortune, Mifs Ofborne had diftin- 
guifhed herfelf ina very eminent Degree ; 
fhe was indeed the next in Beauty to my 
Angel, nay fhe had difputed the Pre- 
fercnce, and had fome among her Ad- 
¢ mirers, 
2 


® 
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‘ mirers, who were blind enough to give 
‘ it in her Favour.’ 


‘Well,’ cries the Lady, ‘I will allow 
“ you to call them blind; but Mifs O/Zorne 
* was.a charming Girl.’ 


© She certainly was handfome,’ anfwered 
he, ‘and avery confiderable Fortune ; fol 
© thought my mela would have little Dif- 
© ficulty in believing me,when I fixed on her 
‘ as my Miftrefs. And I concluded, that 
‘ my thus placing my Affections on her 
* known Enemy would be the fureft Me- 
* thod of eradicating every tender Idea 
‘ with which | had been ever honoured by 
< Amelia. 


‘© Well then, to Amela I went; fhe re- 

* ceived me with more than ufual Coldnefs: 
‘ and Referve. In which, to confefs the 
‘ Truth, there appeared to. me more of 
‘ Anger than Indifference, and more of 
‘ Dejection than of either. After fome- 
© fhort Introduction I revived the Difcourfe 
* of my Amour, and prefently mentioned 
« Mifs O/borne as the Lady whole Name 
* I had concealed; adding, that the true 
© Reafon why‘! did not mention her be- 
* fore, was, that | apprehended there was 
F 6 © fome: 
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* fome little Diftance between them, which 
© IT hoped to have the Happinefs of accom- 
* modating. : 


© Amelia anfwered with much Gravity ” 
** If you know, Sir, that there is any Di- 
‘*. ftance between us, I fuppofe you know 
*¢ the Reafon of that Diftance ; and then I 


*¢ think | could not have expected to te © 


‘* affronted by her Name. I would not 
** have you think, Mr. Bocth, that.1 hate 
“* Mifs Ojborne. No! Heaven is my Wit- 
** nefs, I defpife her too much.—Indeed 
** when J reflect how much I loved the 
** ‘Woman who hath treated me fo cruelly, 
‘* J own it gives me Pain—When | lay, as 
*¢ I then imagined, and as all about me 
‘* believed, on my Death-bed, in all the 
. © Agonies of Pain and Mifery, to become 
“ the Object of Laughter to my deareft 
“© Friend.—O Mr. Bcoth, it is a cruel Re- 
“* flection! And could I after this have 
‘© expected from you :—But why not from 
‘© you, to whom | am a Perfon entirely 
“¢ indifferent, if fuch a Friend could treat 
“© me fo barbaroufly °” 


‘ During the greateft Part of this Speech 
‘ the Tears ftreamed from her bright Eyes. 
* 1 could endure it no longer. I caught 
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‘ up the Word indifferent, and repeated it, 
‘ faying, Do you think then, Madam, 
‘ that Mifs Emily is indifferent to me ?” 


“ Yes furely I do,” an{wered fhe, ‘I 


know Iam ; indeed why fhould I not 


“© be indifferent to you :” 


© Have my Eyes,’ faid I, ‘ then, de- 
‘ clared nothing °” | 


‘“¢ O there is no need of your Eyes,” an- 
fwered fhe. ‘* Your Tongue hath declared 
‘© that you have fingled out of all Woman- 
“ kind my greateft, I will fay, my bafeft 
‘© Enemy.-—-I own I once thought that 
‘© Character would have been no Recom- — 
‘© mendation to you.—But why did I think 
‘© fo? IT was born to be miferable and to 
“© deceive myfelf.” 


‘ [then fell on my Knees before her ; 
and forcing her Hand, cried out, O my 
Amelia, \can bear no longer. You are 
the only Miftrefs of my Affections ; you 
are the Deity I adore. Inthis Stile I ran 
on for above two or three Minutes, what 
it is impofible to repeat, till a Torrent 
of contending Paffions, together with the 


Cr Se es oe 2) 


* Surprize, overpowered her gentle Spi- 
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rits, and fhe fainted away dead in my 
Arms. | 


‘ To defcribe my Senfation till fhe re- 
turned to herfelf, is not in my Power.— 
You need not,’ cried Mifs Mathews.— 
Oh! happy Amelia! why had I not been bleft 
with fuch a Paffion ?’—* I am convinc- 
ed, Madam,’ continued he, ‘ you can- 
not expect all the Particulars of thetender 


Scene which enfued. I was not enough 


in my Senfes to remember it all. Let it 
fuffice, that from this Day we perfectly 
underftood each other. That Behaviour 
with which Amelia, while ignorant of 


its Motive, had been fo much difpleafed, 


when fhe became fenfible of that. Motive, 


proved the ftrongeft Recommendation to 
her Favour; and fhe was pleafed to call 
it generous. 


¢ Generous !” repeated the Lady, ‘and: 
fo it was almoft beyond the Reach of 


‘ human Nature. 1 queftion whether you. 


ever had an Equal.’ 


Perhaps the critical Reader may have 


the fame Doubt with Mifs Mathews ; and, 


Jeft he fhould, we will here make a Gap» 


in our Hiftory, to give him an Opportu- 


nity: 
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nity of accurately confidering whether this 
Conduct of Mr. Bocth was natural or no; 
and confequently whether we have in. this 
Place maintained or deviated from that 
{trict Adherence to Truth which we De 
fefs above all other Hiftorians. 


CHAP. UL. 
The Narrative continued. More of the Touch- 


_ ftone. 


.O OT H made a proper Acknowledg- 
ment of Mifs Mathews’s Civility, and: 
then renewed his Story. . 


© We were upon the F ooting of Lovers; 
‘ and Amelia threw off her Referve more 
* and more, till at length | found all that 
‘ Return of my AffeGion which the ten- 
‘ dereft Lover can require. 


¢ My Situation would séw have been in. 
¢ Paradife, had not ‘my Happinefs been. 
‘ interrupted with the fame Keflexions I 
‘ have already mentioned ; had I not, in 
© fhort, concluded, that I ‘mutt derive all 
‘ my Joys from the almoft certain Ruin of 
* that dear Creature to. whom I fhould owe 
© them. 

| © This 
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‘ This Thought haunted me Night and 
Day; till I, at laft, grew unable to fup- 
port it: I therefore refolved, in the 
{trongeft Manner, to lay it before - 


© melia. 
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‘ One Evening then, after the higheft 
Profeffions of the moft difinterefted Love, 
in which Heaven knows my Sincerity, I 
took an Occafion to fpeak to Amelia, in 
the following Manner. 


‘¢ Too true isit, [ am afraid, my dear- 
eft Creature, that the higheft human 
Happinefs is imperfect. How rich 
would be my Cup, was it not for one 
bitter Drop, which poifons the whole! 
O Amelia, what muft be the Confe- 
quence of my ever having the Honour 
to call you mine !—You know my Situa- 
tion in Life, and you know your own: 
I have nothing more than the poor Pro- 
vifion of an Enfign’s Commiffion to de- 
pend on; your fole Dependance is on 
your Mother; fhould any Act of Dif- 
obedience defeat your Expectations, | 
how wretched muft your Lot be with 
Me! O Amelia, how ghaftly an Object to 
my Mind is the. Apprehenfion of your 
Diftrefs! Can] bear to reflect a Mo- 

* ment 
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ment on the Certainty of your foregoing 
all the Conveniencies of Life; on the Pof- 
fibility of your fuffering all itsmoft dread- 
ful Inconveniencies! What muft be my 
Mifery then, to fee you in fuch a Situa- 
tion, and to upbraid myfelf with being. 
the accurfed Caufe of bringing you to 
it! Suppofe too in fuch a Seafon I 
fhould be fummoned from:you. Could 
1 fubmit to fee you encounter all the 
Tazards, the Fatigues of War, with mef 
You could not yourfelf, however wil- 
ling, fupport them a fingle Campaign. 
What then, muft I leave youto ftarve 
alone, deprived of the Tendernefs of a 
Hufband, deprived too of the Tender- 
nefs of the beft of Mothers, through my 
Means? A Woman on whom I myfelf 
doat, for being the Parent, the Nurfe,, 
and the Friend of my Amelia. But, O 
my {weet Creature, carry your Thoughts 
alittle farther. Think of the tendereft 
Confequences, the deareft Pledges of our 
Love. Can I bear to think of entail- 
ing Beggary on the Pofterity of my 4- 
melia ? On our O Heavens! on our 
Children f—On the other fide, is it pof- 
fible even to mention the Word—I wilk 
not, muft not, cannot, cannot, part 

** with 
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‘¢ with you.—What muft wedo, Amelia ? 
‘* it is now I fincerely ask your Advice.” 


fhe, ‘in fuch an Alternative ? Would to 


‘ What Advice can I give you,’ faid 


© Hleaven we had never met.’ 


‘ Thefe Words were accompanied with 
a Sigh, and a Look inexpreffibly tender, 
the Tears at the fame Time overflow- 
ing all her lovely Cheeks. 1 was en- 
deavouring to reply, when I was inter- 
rupted by what foon put an End to me 


Scene. 


¢ Our Amour had already been buzzed 
all over the Town; and it came at laft 
to the Ears of Mrs. Harris: I had, in- 
deed, obferved of late a great Altera- 
tion in that Lady’s Behaviour towards 
me, whenever I vifited at the Houfe; 
nor could |, for a long Time, before 
this Evening, ever obtain a private In- 
terview with “welia,; and now, it feems, 
I owed it to her Mother’s Intention of 
over-hearing all that paficd between 
us. 


¢ Atthe Period then abovementioned, 
Mrs. Harris burft from the Clofet, where 
‘ fhe 
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‘ fhe had hid herfelf, and furprifed her 


© Daughter, reclining on my Bofom, in 
‘all that tender Sorrow I have jut 
© defcribed. I will not attempt to paint 
* the Rage of the Mother, or the Daugh- 
‘ ter’s and my Confufion. ‘* Here are 
‘* very fine Doings, indeed,” cries Mrs. 
© Harris; ** You have made a fine Ufe, 
‘© Amelia, of my Indulgence, and the 
** Truft I repofed in you.—As for you, 
“ Mr. Booth, I will not accufe you; you 
*‘ have ufed my Child, as I ought to 
‘** have expected ; 1 may thank myfelf for 
“ what hath happened ; ” © with much 
‘ more of the fame kind, before fhe would 
‘ fuffer me to fpeak ; but, at laft, I ob- 
* tained a Hearing, and offered to excufe 
‘ my poor Amelia, who was ready to fink 
‘ into the Earth under the Oppreffion of 
* Grief, by taking as much Blame as I 
“could on myfelf.””. Mrs. Harris an- 
{fwered, ‘* No, Sir, I muft fay you are 
* innocent in Comparifon of her; nay, I 
** can fay, I have heard you ufe diifuafive 
‘* Arguments ; and I promife you they are 
“ true ones. IT have, I thank Heaven, 
“© one dutiful Child, and I fhall henceforth 
“ think her my only one :” § She then 
‘fore’d the poor, trembling, fainting 


© Amelia out of the Room; which when 
¢ fhe 
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fhe had done, fhe began very cooly to 
reafon with me on the Folly, as weH as 
Iniquity, which I had been guilty of, 
and repeated to me almoft every Word 
J had before urged to her Daughter. In 
fine, fhe, at laft, obtained of me a Pro- 
mife that I would foon go to my Regi- 
ment, and fubmit to any Mifery, ra- 
ther than that of being the Ruin of .4- 
melia. 


‘I now, during many Days, endured 
the greateft Torments which the human 
Mind is, I believe, capable of feeling : 


And I can honeftly fay I try’d all the 


Means, and appliedevery Argument which 
I couid raife to cure me of my Love. 
And to make thefe the more effectual, 
I fpent every Night in walking back- 
wards and forwards in Sight of Mrs. 
Harris’s Houfe, where I never failed to 
find fome Object or other, which raifed 
fome tender Idea of my lovely Amelia, 
and almoft drove me to Diftraction.’ 


¢ And, don’t you think, Sir,’ faid Mifs 


Mathews, * you took a moft prepofterous 
© Method to cure yourfelf ?? 


¢ Alas, 
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« Alas, Madam,’ anfwered he, * you 
cannot fee it in a more abfurd Light than 
I do; but thofe know little of real Love 
or Grief, who do not know how much 
we deceive ourfelves: when we pretend to 
aim at the Cure of either. It is with 
thefe as it is with fome Diftempers of 
the Body, nothing is, in the leaft, agree- 
able to us but what ferves to heighten the 
Difeatfe. 


« At the End of a Fortnight, when I 
was driven almoft to the higheft Degree 
of Defpair, and could contrive no Me- 
thod of conveying a Letter to Amelia, 
how was I furprifed when Mrs. Harris's 
Servant brought me a Card, with an In- 
vitation from the Mother herfelf, to drink 
Tea that Evening at her Houfe! 


¢ You will eafily believe, Madam, that _ 
I did not fail fo agreeable an Appoint- 
ment; on my Arrival I was introduced 
into a large Company of Men and Wo- 
men, Mrs. Harris and my Amelia being 
part of the Company. 


© Amelia feemed in my Eyes to look 
more beautiful than ever, and behaved 
with all the Gaiety imaginable. The old 
* Lady 

4 
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‘ Lady treated me with much Civility ; 
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but the young Lady took little Notice 
of me, and addrefied moft of her Dif- 
courfe to another Gentleman prefent. 
Indeed, fhe now and then gave me a 
Look of no difcouraging Kind; and I 
obferved her Colour change more than 
once, when her Eyes met mine: Cir- 


cumftances which, perhaps, ought to 


have afforded me fufficient Comfort ; 
but they could not allay the thoufand 
Doubts and Fears with which I was a- 
larmed : For my anxious Thoughts fug- 
gefted no lefs to me than that’ Amelia 


had made her Peace with her Mother at 


the Price of abandoning me for ever, and 
of giving her Ear to fome other Lover. 
All my Prudence now vanifh’d at once; 
and I would that Inftant have gladly run 
away with Amelia, and have married her 
without the leaft Confideration of any 
Confequences. ‘ 


¢ With fuch Thoughts I had tormented 
myfelf for near two Hours, till moft of 
the Company had taken their Leave. This 
I was myfelf incapable of doing ; nor do I 
know when I fhould have put an End to 
my Vifit, had not Dr, Harrifon taken me 

* away 
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‘ away almoft by Force, telling me in a 
Whifper, that he had fomething to fay to 


« 
‘me of great Confequence.—You know 
‘ the Doctor, Madam—’ 


* Very well,’Sir, anfwered Mifs Mathews, 
and one of the beft Men in the World 
he is, and an Honour to the facred Order 
to which he belongs.’ 


aA 


“ 


a“ 


¢ You will judge,’ replied Booth, * by the 
Sequel, whether I have reafon to think 
him fo.’ He then proceeded as in the 
next Chapter. 


a. 


CHAP. IV. 


The Story of Mr. Booth continued: In this 
Chapter the Reader will perceive a Glimpse 
of the Characier of a very good Divine ; 
with fome Matters of a very tender kind. 


: HE Door. conducted me into 

‘ his Study ; and then defiring me 
“ to fit down, began, as near as I can re- 
© member, in-thefe Words, or at leaft to 
‘ this Purpofe : 


“© You cannot imagine, young Gentle- 
“« man, that your Love for Mifs Emily is 
he any 
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<< any Secret in this Place ; I have known it 
“* fome Time, and have been, I affure you, 
“* very much your Enemy in this Affair.” 


‘ Lanfwered, that I was very much oblig- 
< ed to him. | 


«¢ Why fo you are,” replied he, “* and fo 
<¢ perhaps you will think yourfelf when you 
- baw all.--- I went about a Fortnight 
<< ago to Mrs. Harris, to acquaint her 
<< with my Apprehenfions on her Daugh- 
‘ ter’s Account: for tho’ the Matter was 
“< much talked of, I thought it might pof- 
“¢ fibly not have reached her Ears. I will 
** be very plain with you. I advifed her 
<¢ to take all poffible Care of the young 
«* Lady, and even to fend her to fome 
¢ Place, where fhe might be effectually 
s¢ kept out of your Reach, while you re- 
‘¢ mained in the Town.” 


& 


« And do you think, Sir,’ faid I, * that 
‘ this was acting a kind Part by me? Or do 
* you expect that I fhould thank you on 
* this Occafion ?” 


“< ‘Young Man,” anfwered he, ‘J did 

‘¢ not intend you any Kindnefs ; nor do I 
*“* defire any of your Thanks. My Inten- 
‘© tion 
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‘¢ tion was to preferve a worthy Lady 
‘> from a young Fellow of whom I had 
‘+ heard no good Character, and whom I 
‘¢ imagined to have a Defign of ftealing 
‘¢ a human Creature for the Sake of her 
ss Fortune.” 


¢ It was very kind of you, indeed,’ an- 
fwered I, * to entertain fuch an Opinion of 
‘ me.’ 


“© Why, Sir,” replied the Doctor, ‘ it 
*¢ is the Opinion which, I believe, moft - 
“© of you young Gentlemen, of the Order 
*s of the Rag deferve. I have known fome 
‘< Inftances, and have heard of more, where 
«* fuch young Fellows have committed 
‘© Robbery under the name of Marriage: 
‘© for, as little famed as the Army is for 
** Religion, nothing is, I believe, -more 
‘© common than for the Officers to make 
“© good Chriftians of their Wives, and 
** to teach them true Repentance.” 


‘I was going to interrupt him with 
‘ fome Anger, when he defired me to have | 
‘ a little Patience, and then informed me, 
© that he had vificed Mrs. Harris, with the 
‘ abovementioned Defign the . Evening 
© after the Difcovery I have related ; that 

Vo. I. G _ © Mrs. 
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‘ Mrs. Harris, without waiting for his In- 
* formation, had recounted to him all which 
« had happened the Evening before; and 
‘indeed fhe muft have an excellent Me- 
* mory, for I think fhe repeated every 
© Word I faid ; and added, that fhe had 
‘ confined her Daughter to her Chamber, 
* where fhe kept her a clofe Prifoner, and 
* had not feen her fince. 


‘ I cannot exprefs, nor would Modefty 
© fuffer me if I could, all that now paft. 
‘ The Doctor took me by the Hand, and 
« burft forth into the warmeft Commenda- 
“ tions of the Senfe and Generofity which 
‘ he was pleafed to fay difcovered them- 
* felves in my Speech. You know, Madam, 
‘ his {trong and fingular Way of expreffing 
© himfelf on all Occafions, efpecially when 
© he is affected with any Thing. Sir, faid 
‘he, if I knew half a Dozen fuch In- 
§ flauces in the Army, the Painter fhould put 
‘red Liveries upon all ibe Saints in imy 
= Caer 


©‘ From this Inftant the Doctor told me, 
‘he had become my Friend and zealous 
* Advecate with Mrs. Harris, on whom he 
* had at Jaftprevailed, though not without 
‘ the ereateit Difficulty, to confentto my 
| mar- 
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‘ marrying Amelia, upon Condition that I 
‘ fettled every Penny which the Mother 
‘fhould lay down; and that fhe would 
© retain a certain Sum in her Hands, which 


~ ©fhe would at aay time depofite for my 


‘ Advancement in the Army. 


‘ You will, I hope, Madam, conceive, 
‘ that I made no Hefitation at thefe Con- 
‘ ditions; nor need I mention the Joy which 
¢ | felt on this Occafion, or the Acknow- 
‘ ledoment I paid the Doéctor,- who is in- 
“deed, as you fay, one of the beft of 
* Men. | 


* The next Morning I had Permiffion 
* to vifit Ameka, who received me in fuch a 
* Manner, that I now concluded my Hap-_ 
* pinefs to be complete. : 


‘Every thing was now agreed onall Sides, 
© andLawvers employed to prepare the Wri- 
* tings, when an unexpected Cloud arofe 
‘ fuddenly in our ferene Sky, and all our 
‘ Joys were obfcured in a Moment. 


‘ When Matters were, as I apprehend- 

‘ ed, drawing near a Conclufion, I re- — 
* ceived an Exprefs that a Sifter, whom I 
* tenderly loved, was feized with a violent 
2... « Fever, 
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‘ Fever, and earneftly defired me to come 
‘to her. I immediately obeyed the Sum- 
mons, and, as it wasthen about Two 
in the Morning, without ftaying even 
to take Leave of Amelia, for whom] left 
a fhort Billet, acquainting her with the 
Reafon of my Abfence. 
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‘ The Gentleman’s Houfe where my 
Sifter then was, ftood at fifty Miles dif- 
tance, and tho’ I ufed the utmoft Expe- 
dition, the unmerciful Diftemper had, 
before my Arrival, entirely deprived the 
poor Girl of her Senfes, as it foon after 
did of her Life. - 
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‘© Not all the Love I bore Amelia, nor 

the tumultuous Delight with which the 

approaching Hour of poifleffing her fill- 
ed my Heart, could for a while allay 
my Grief at the Lofs of my beloved 
Nancy. Upon my Soul, I cannot yet men- 
tion her Name without Tears. Never 
Brother and Sifter had, I believe, a 
higher Friendfhip for each othér. Poor 
dear Girl! whilft I fat by her in her Light- 
head Fits, fhe repeated fcarce any other 
Name but mine: And it plainly appeared 
that when her dear Reafon was ravifh’d 
away from her, it had left. my a 
: er 


fa A aA a a A & AB A BR A A A 


» 


a = ad Fe ee. 
7 


Ch. 4. AMELIA. . 125 
¢ her Memory, and that the laft Ufe fhe 


© had made of it was to think on me.’— 
“< Send for my dear B7//y immediatcly,” 
© fhe cry’d, ‘* I know he will come to me 
<< ina Moment. Will no Body fetch him 
“<< tome? Pray don’t kill me before I {ee 
<< him once more—You durft not ufe me 
‘© fo if he was here.”—* Every Accent ftill 
¢ rings in my Ears.—Oh Heavens ! to hear 
* this, and at the fame Time to fee the poor 
‘ delirious Creature deriving the greatett 
‘ Horrors from my Sight, and mitteking 
« me for a Highwayman who had a little 
© before robbed her.—But I afk your Par-. 
¢ don, the Senfations I felt are to be known 
© only from Experience, and to you mutt 
* appear dull and infipid —At laft fhe 
© feemed for a Moment to know me, and 
©‘ cry’d, “ O Heavens! my deareft Bro-. 
«¢ ther!” © upon which fhe fell into imme- 
‘ diate Convulfions, and died away in my 
‘ Arms.’ ‘ | 


Here Booth ftop’d a Moment, and wip’d 


his Eyes; and Mifs Mathews, perhaps out 
of Complaifance, wip’d hers. 


G 3 CHAP, 
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CHAP. V. 
| Contaming flrange Revolutions of Fortune. 


) OOTH proceeded thus. 

‘ This Lofs, perhaps, Madam, you 
will think had made me miferable e- 
nough; but Fortune did,not think fo; 
for on the Day when my Nancy was to 
be buried, a Courier arrived from Dr. 
Harrifon with a Letter, in which the 
Doctor acquainted me, that he was juft 
come from Mirs. Harris, when he difpatch- 
ed the Exprefs; and earneftly defired me 
to return the very Inftant I received his 
Letter, as I valued my Amelia. Tho’ if 
the Daughter, ‘added he, /hould take after 
her Mother (as moft of them do) it will be, 
perhaps, wifer in you to flay away. 
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‘ I prefently fent for the Meffenger into 
my Room, and with much Difficulty 
extorted from him, that a great Squire 
in his Coach and Six was come to 
Mrs. Harris's, and that the whole Town 
faid he was fhortly to be married to 
Amelia. 3 eZ 
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‘ IT now foon perceived how much fu-. 
perior my Love for Amelia was to every 
other Paffion ; poor Nancy’s Idea difap- 
peared in a Moment: I quitted the dear 
lifelefs Corpfe, over which I had fhed a 
thoufand Tears, left the Care of her Fu- 
neral to others, and pofted, I may al- 
moft fay flew, back to Amelia, and 
alighted at the Doctor’s Houfe, as he 
had defired me in his Letter. 


‘ The good Man prefently acquainted 
me with what had happened in my Ab- 
fence. Mr. Winckworth had, it feems, 
arrived the very Day of my Departure’ 
with a grand Equipage, and, without 
Delay, had made formal Propofals to 
Mrs. Harris, offering to fettle any Part 
of his vaft Eftate, in whatever Manner > 
fhe pleafed, on Amelia. Thefe Pro- 
pofals the old Lady had, without any 
Deliberation, accepted, and had iniited, 
in the moft violent Manner, on her 
Daughter’s Compliance, which Awe/ia 
had as peremptorily refufed to give 5 
infifting on her Part, on the Confint 
which her Mother had before given ta 
our Marriage, in which fhe was heartily 
feconded by the Doctor, who declared 
. G4 ‘ to 
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to her, as he now did to me,’ “that we 


“* ought as much to be efteemed Man 
“* and Wife, as if the Ceremony had al- 


c¢ 
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ready paft between us.” 


© Thefe Remonftrances, the Doétor told 
me, had worked no Effe&t on Mrs. Harris, 
who ftill perfifted in her avowed Refolu- 
tion of. marrying her Daughter to Winck- 


worth, whom the Doétor had likewife - 


attacked, telling him that he was paying 


his Addreffes to another Man’s Wife; _ 


but all to no Purpofe, the young Gentle- 
man was too much in Love to hearken 
to any Diffuafives. 


© ‘We now entered into a Confultation 
what Means to employ. The Doéctor 
earneftly protefted againft any Violence 
to be offered to the Perfon of Winck- 
worth, which, I belteve, I had rafhly 
threatened; declaring, that if I made any 
Attempt of that Kind, he would for ever 
abandon my Caufe. I made him afolemn 
Promite of Forbearance. At laft, he de- 
termined to pay another Vifit to Mrs. 
Harris, and if he found her obdurate, he 
faid he thought himfelf at Liberty to join 
us together without any further Confent 
of the Mother ; which every Parent, he 

- © faid, 
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‘ faid, had a Right to refufe, but not to 
¢ retract when given, unlefs the Party him- 


‘ felf, by fome Conduct of his, gave a. 


© Reafon. 


¢ The Doctor having made his Vifit 
with no better Succefs than before, the 
Matter now debated was, how to get 
Poffeffion of Amelia by Stratagem: for fhe 
was now aclofer Prifoner than ever, was 
her Mother’s Bed-fellow by Night, and 
never out of her Sight by Day. 


, ee eee ee ee, 


¢ While we were deliberating on this 
Point, a Wine Merchant of the Town 
came to vifit the Doétor, to inform him 
that he had juft bottled off a Hogthead 
of excellent old Port, of which he offered 
to fpare him a Hamper, faying, that he 
was that Day to oe in Swing Dozen to 
Mrs. Harris. 


Ce ee ee oe ee . 2) 


* The Doctor now fmiled at a Conceit 
which came into his Head; and, taking 
me afide, afked me if I had Love 
enough for the young JLady to venture 
into the Houfe ina Hamper. I joyfully 
‘ Jeapt at the Propofal, to which the Mer- 
‘ chant, atthe Doctor’s Interceffion, con- 
« fented : for 1 believe, Madam, you know 
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the great Authority which that worthy 
Man had over the whole Town. The 
Doctor, moreover, promifed to procure 
a Licence, and to perform the Office for 
us at his Houfe, if I could find any 
Means of conveying Amelia thither. | 


‘ In this Hamper then I was carried to 
the Houfe, and depofited in the Entry, 
where I had not lain long before I was 
again removed and packed up in a Cart, 
in order to be fent five Miles into the 
Country: for I heard the Orders given 
as I Jay in the Entry; and there I like- 
wife heard that mea and her Mother 
were to follow me the next Morning. 


‘IT was unloaded from my Cart, and 
fet down with the reft of the Lumber, in: 
a great Hall. Here I remained above 
three Hours, impatiently waiting for the 
Evening, when | determined to quit a 


Pofture, which was become very uneafy, | 


and break my Prifon, but Fortune eon: 
triyed to rcleafe me fooner, by the fol- 
lowing Means. The Houfe where I now 
was had ceen left in the Care of one 
Maid-fervant. This faithful Creature 


came into the Hall, with the Footman, 


who hid_ driven the Cart. A Scene ot 
: ‘ the 


ee RE te ee wl 


‘ 
wee ee 


Chs. AMELIA. 131 


4 


6 


ee | 


t 
i oe ee ee eo oe. 


& 


the higheft Fondnefs having paft between 
them, the Fellow propoied, and the 
Maid confented, to open the Hamper 
and drink a Bottle together, which they 
agreed their Miftrefs would hardly mifs 
in fuch a Quantity. They prefently be- 
gan to execute their Purpofe. They 
opened the Hamper, and to their great 
Surprize difcovered the Contents, 


‘ I took an immediate Advantage ofthe 
Confternation which appeared in the 
Countenances of both the Servants, and, 
had fufficient Prefence of Mind to im- 
prove the Knowledge of thofe Secrets to. 
which I was privy. I told them that 
it entirely depended on their Behaviour, 
to me whether their Miitrefs fhould ever. 
be acquainted, either with what they had 
done, or with what they had intended ta 
do: for that if they would keep my Se- 
cret, I would reciprocally keep theirs. 
I then acquainted them with my Purpofe 
of lying concealed in the Houfe, in order — 
to watch an Opportunity of obtaining a 
private Interview with dizelia. 


© In the Situation in which thefe two. 
Delinquents ftood, you may be affured 
it was not difficult for me te feal up. 
3 G 6 > Sthew 
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* ther Lips. In fhort they agreed to what- 
* ever | propofed. I lay that Evening in 
* my dear Amelia’s Bed-chamber, and was 
* in the Marning conveyed into an old 
lumber Garret, where I was to wait till 
‘ Amelia (whom the Maid promifed, on 


é 


* her Arrival, to inform of my Place of — 


; “ Conceamnend) could find fome Opportu- 
a By of feeing me.’ 


‘Tt afk Pardon for interrupting you,’ 
cries Mifs Mathews, ‘ but you bring to my 
. © Remembrance ‘a: foolifh Story which I 
“heard at that time, tho’ at a great Di- 
“ ftance from you: That an Officer had, 
in Confederacy with Mifs Harris, broke 
open her Mother’s Cellar, and ftole 
away a great Quantity of her Wine. I 
mention it only to fhew you what Sort 
of Foundations moft Stories have.’ 
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Bocth told her he had heard fome fuch 
thing himfelf, and then continued his Story 
as ‘in the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. VI. 
Containing many furprifing Adventures. 


. ERE,’ continued he, ‘ I remained 
. the whole Day in Hopes of a Hap- 
‘ pinefs, the expected Approach of which, 
* gave me fuch Delight, that F would not 
‘ have .exchanged my poor Lodgings for 
© the fineft Palace in the. Univerie. 


‘ A little after it was dark Mrs. Harris 
* arrived, together with 4mela and her 
‘ Sifter. I cannot exprefs how much my 
* Heart now began to flutter; for as my: 
* Hopes every Moment encreafed, ftrange 
* Fears which I had not felt before began 
* now to intermingle with them. 


© When I had continued full two Hours | 


‘© in thefe Circumftances, I heard a Wo- 
‘ man’s Step tripping up Stairs, which I 
© fondly hoped was my mela, but all on 
‘ a fudden the Door flew open, and Mrs. 
* Harris herfelf appeared at it, with a 
‘ Countenance pale as Death, her whole 
‘ Body trembling, I fuppofe, with Anger ; 
© fhe fell upon mein the moft bitter Lan- 
© guage. It is not neceflary to repeat hi 
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¢ fhe faid, nor indeed can I, I was fo 
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fhocked and confounded on this Occa- 
fion.—In a Word the Scene ended with 
my departing without feeing Amelia.’ 


« And pray,’ cries Mifs Mathews, * how 
happened this unfortunate Difcovery ?? 


© Booth anfwered, * That the Lady at 
Supper ordered a Bottle of Wine, which 
neither myfelf,~cries he,‘nor the Servants, 
had Prefence of Mind to provide. Being 
told there was none in the Houfe, tho’ 
fhe had been before informed that the 
things came all fafe, fhe had fent for the 
Maid, who being unable to devife any- 
Excufe, had fallen on her Knees, and 
after confeffing her Defign of opening a 
Bottle, which fhe imputed to the Fellow, 
betrayed poor me to her Miftrefs. 


‘ Well, Madam, after a Lecture of about 
a Quarter of an Hour’s Duration from 
Mrs. Harris, | fuffered her to conduct 
me to the outward Gate of her Court- 
yard, whence I fet forward ina difconfo- 
late Condition. of Mind, towards my 
Lodgings. I had five Miles to waik in 
a dark and rainy Night ; but how'can I 


mention thefe trifling Circumftances as | 


* any 
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‘any Aggravation of my Difappoint- 


© ment.’ 


‘© How was it poffible,’ cried Mifs Ma- 
thews, ‘that you could be got out of the 
* Houfe without feeing Mifs Harris ?? 


¢ I affure you, Madam,’ anfwered Booth, - 
< I have often wondered at it myfelf; but 
¢ my Spirits were fo much funk at the Sight 
© of her Mother, that no,Man was ever a 
‘ greater Coward than I was at that Inftant. 
¢ Indeed I believe my tender Concern for 
‘ the Terrors of Amelia were the principal 
© Caufe of mySubmiffion. However it was, 
© J left the Houfe, and walked about a hun- 
¢ dred Yards, when, at the Corner of the 
¢ Garden Wall, a female Voice, ina Whif- 
‘ per,cried out, ‘*Mr. Booth.” The Perfon 
“ was extremely near me, but it was fo dark 
© Icould fcarce fee her; nor did I, in the 
‘ Confufion I was in, immediately recog- 
© nize the Voice. I anfwered in a Line of 
© Congreve’s, which burft from my Lips 
< fpontaneoufly ; for I am fure I had no 
¢ Intention to quote Plays at that time, 


‘ Who calls the wretched thing that was 
© Alphonto * 


‘ Upon 


_ 
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‘Upon which a Woman leapt into my 
Arms, crying out, “*O it is indeed 


“ my Alphonfo, my only Alphonfo !”—* O 


a 
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Mifs Marhews ! guefs what I felt when I 
found I had my Amelia in my Arms. I 
embraced her with an Extafy not to be 
defcribed, at the fame inftant pouring a 


s thoufand Tendernefies into her Ears; 


at leaft if I could exprefs fo many to her 
in a Minute; for in that time the Alarm 
began at the Houfe, Mrs. Harris had mift 
her Daughter, and the Court was pre- 
fently full of Lights and Noifes of all 


Kinds. 


¢ I now lifted Amelia over a Gate, and 

jumping after her, we crept along to- 
gether by the Side of a Hedge, a diffe- 
rent Way from what led to the Town, 
as I imagined that would be the Road 
through which they would purfue us. 
In this Opinion I was right : for we heard 
them pafs along that Road, and the 
Voice of Mrs. Harris herfelf, who ran 
with the reft, notwithftanding the Dark- 
nefs and the Rain. By thefe Means we 
luckily made our Efcape, and clambring 
over Hedge and Ditch, my Amelia per- 
forming the Part of a Heroine all the 
: Way, 


& 
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‘ Way, we at length arrived at a little 
© green. Lane, where ftood a vaft fpreading- 
¢ Oak, under which we fheltered ourfelves 
‘ from a violent Storm. | 


- When this was over, and the Moon 
‘ began to appear, Amelia declared fhe 
‘ knew very well where fhe was; and a 
‘ little farther, ftriking into another L.ane, 
to the Right, fhe faid, that would lead 
us to a Houfe where we fhould be both 
{afe and unfufpected. I followed her 
Directions, and we at length came to a 
little Cottage about three Miles diftant 
from Mrs. Harris’s Houfe. 


Cr 


‘ As it now rained very violently, we 
entered this Cottage, in which we efpied 
a Light, without any Ceremony. Here 
we found an elderly Woman fitting ‘by 
herfelf at a little Fire, who had no fooner 
viewed us, than fhe inftantly fprung from 
her Seat, and ftarting back, gave the 
ftrongeft Tokens of Amazement; upon 
which Amelia, prefently recollecting her, 
* faid,’ “Be not furprifed, Nurfe, tho’ 
“* you fee me in a ftrange Pickle I own.” 
‘ The old Woman, after having feveral 
‘times bleffed herfelf; and exprefied the 
* moft tender Concern for the Lady, = 

* toad 
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“ ftood dripping before her, began to be- 
* ftir herfelf in making up the Fire ; at the 


« 
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fame time entreating Amelia that fhe 
might be permitted to furnifh her with 


fome Cloaths, which, fhe faid, tho’ not | 


fine, were clean and wholefome, and much 
dryér than her own. I feconded this 
Motion fo vehemently, that Amelia, tho’ 
fhe declared herfelf under no Apprehen- 
fion of catching Cold, (fhe hath indeed 
the beft Conftitution in the World) at 
laft confented, and I retired without 
Doors, under a Shed, to give my Angel 
an Opportunity of dreffing herfelf in the 
only Room which the Cottage afforded 
below Stairs. ; | 


« At my Return into the Room, Amelia — 


infifted on my exchanging my Coat for 
one which belonged to the old Woman’s 
Son.’~——* 1 am very glad,’ cried Mifs 


Mathews, ‘ to find fhe did not forget you: 


é 
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¢ 
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I own I thought it fomewhat cruel to 
turn you out into the Rain!’ ‘O 
Mifs //athews,’ continued he, taking no 


Notice of her Obfervation, ‘I had now 


an Opportunity of contemplating the vaft 
Power of exquifite Beauty ; which no- 


* thing almoft can add to or diminifh. 


& 


Jimelia, in the poor Rags of her old 
. ¢ Nurfe, 
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*- Nurfe, looked fearce lefs beautiful than 
‘ IT have feen her appear at a Ball or an 
* Affembly—Well, well,’ cries Mifs Ma- 
thews, ‘to be fure fhe did ;—but pray ge 
© on with your Story.’ 


¢ The old Woman,’ continued he, ¢ after 
‘ having equipped us as well as fhe could, 
‘ and placed our wet Cloaths before the 
‘ Fire, began to grow inquifitive; and, 
« after fome Eyaculations, fhe cried—* O 
“ my dear young Madam, my Mind mif- 
“© gives me hugeoufly, and pray who is 
“ this fine young Gentleman? Ch! Mifs 
“ Emmy, Mifs Emmy, I am afraid Madam 
“ knows nothing of all this Matter.” 
** Suppofe he fhould be my Hufband, 
“ Nurfe,’? anfwered faetia, “Oh! 
“ pood! anif he bs,” repiies the Nurfe, 
“ | hope he is {cme great Gentleman or 
“ other, with a vaft tilate,’and a Coach 
“‘ and Six: for to be fure if an he was the 
“ oreateft Lord in the Land you would 
“ deferve it all.”—* But why do I attempt © 
* to mimic the honeft Creature. In fhort 
‘ fhe difcovered the greateft Affection for 
my Amelia; with which 1 was much 
‘more delighted than I was offended at 
© the Sufpicions fhe fhewed of me, or the - 
* many bitter Curfes which fhe denounced 


* aoainft 


ns 


“ 
140 AMELIA. Book II. 


© again{t me, if I ever proved a bad Huf- 
_* band to fo fweet a young Lady. 


‘ I fo well improved the Hint given me - 


. © by Amelia, that the old Woman had no 
* Doubt of our being really married; and 
* comforting herfelf that if it was not as 
* well as it might have been, yet Madam 
‘ had enough for us both, and that Hap- 


‘ pinefs did not always depend on great _ 


‘ Riches, fhe began to rail at the old Lady 
‘ for having turned us out of Doors, which 
‘ 1 fcarce told an Untruth in afferting. 
© And when: Amelia faid, ** She hoped her 
‘© Nurfe would not betray her”—The good 
© Woman anfwered with rhuch Warmth,— 
** Betray you, my dear young Madam! no 
“¢ that I would not if the King would give. 
** me all heis worth. No, not if Madan 
* herfelf would give me the great Houfe, 
“* and the whole Farm belonging to it.” 


‘ The good Woman then went out and 
© fetched a Chicken from the Rooft, which 
‘ fhe killed, and began to pick, without 
‘ afking any Queftions. Then fummon- 
‘ ing her Son, who was in Bed, to her 
* Affiftance, fhe began to prepare this 
* Chicken for our Supper. This fhe after- 
* wards fet before us in fo neat, I may al- 

. & — © moft 
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¢ moft -fay elegant a Manner, that who- 
‘ ever would have difdained it, either doth 
¢ not know the Senfation of Hunger, or - 
© doth not deferve to have the Bleffing of 
‘ fatisfying it. Our Food was attended 
© with fome Ale, which our kind Hoftefs 
‘ faid fhe intended not to have tap’d till 
© Chrifimas; ** but,” added ‘fhe, “ I little 
«¢ thought ever to have the Honour of fee- 
‘¢ ing my dear honoured Lady in this poor 
“¢ Place.” | 

‘ For my-own Part, no human Being 
© was then an Object of Envy to me, and 
* even Amelia feemed to be in pretty good 
© Spirits ; ‘fhe foftly whifpered to me, that 
© foe perceived there might be Happine/s in @ 
© Cottage.’ 


« A Cottage!’ cries Mifs Mathews figh- 
ing, * A Cottage with the Man one loves 
‘ is a Palace.’ 


© When Supper was ended,’ continued 
Booth, * the good Woman began to think 
‘ of our further Wants, and very earneftly 
‘ recommended her Bed to us, faying it 
‘ was avery neat, tho’ homely one, and 
‘ that fhe could furnifh us with a Pair of 
‘ clean Sheets. She added fome Perfua- 
fives 


« 
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fives which painted my Angel all over 
with Vermillion. As for myfelf I be- 
haved fo aukwardly and foolifhly, and fo 


readily agreed to Amelia’s Refolution of 


fitting up all Night, that if it did not 


give the Nurfe any Sufpicion of our 


Marriage, it ought to have infpired her 
with the utmoft Contempt for me. 


‘ We both endeavoured to prevail with 
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Nurfe to retire to her own Bed, but 
found it utterly impoffible to fucceed ; 
fhe thanked Heaven fhe underftood 
Breeding better than that. And fo well 
bred was the good Woman, that we could. 
{carce get her out of the Room: the 
whole Night. Luckily for us we both 
underftood French, by means of which 
we confulted together, even in her Pre- 
fence, upon the Meafures we were to 
take in our prefent Exigency. At length, 
it was refolved that I fhould fend a Let- 
ter by this young Lad whom I have juft 
before mentioned, to our worthy Friend 
the Doctor, defiring his Company at our 
Hut, fince we thought it utterly unfafe 
to venture to the Town, which we knew 
would be in an Uproar on our Account 


« before the Morning. 


4 | 
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Here Booth made a full Stop, fmiled, 
and then faid, he was going to mention fo 
ridiculous a Diftrefs, that he could fcarce 
think of it without laughing.—-What this 
was the Reader fhall know in the next 
Chapter. : 


CHAP. VII. 


The Story of Booth continued. More fur- 
prifing Adventures. 


‘ ‘ROM what Trifles, dear Mifs Ma- 

$ thews,’ cried Booth, * may fome of 
‘ our greateft Diftreffes arife! Do you not 

‘ perceive Iam going to tell you we had 
‘ neither Pen, Ink, nor Paper in our pre- 

‘ fent Exigency. 


* A verbal Meffage was now our oniy 

© Refource ; however, we contrived to de- . 
* liver it in fuch Terms, that néither Nurfe 
* nor her Son could poffibly conceive any 
* Sufpicion from it of the prefent Situation 
‘ of our Affairs. Indeed, Amelia whifper’d 
* me, I might fafely place any Degree of 
* Confidence in the Lad; for he had been 
‘ her Fofter Brother, and fhe had a great 
* Opinion of his Integrity. He was in 
. § Truth 


. * 
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Truth a Boy of very good natural Parts; 


and Dr. Harrifon, who had received: him 


into -hisFamily, atafmelia’s.Recommenda- 


tion, had.bred him up to write and read_ 
very-well, and had.taken fome-Pains to. 


infufe into him-the Principles of Honelty 


and Religion. He was not, indeed, even 


now difcharged from the Dottor’s Ser- 
vice; but had been at home with his 
Mother for fome time on Account of the 


Small-Pox, * from a very grievous At-_ 


tack of which he was lately recovered. 


¢ I have faid fo much’, continued Booth, 
ofthe Boy’s Character, that you may not 
be furprifed at .fome Stories which I fhall 
tell you of him hereafter. 


‘ I am going. now, Madam, to relate 
to you one. of thofe ftrange Accidents, 
which are produced by fuch a Train of 
Circumftances, that mere Chance hath 
been thought incapable of bringing them 
together ; and which have therefore given 
Birth, -in fuperftitious Minds, to For- 
tune, and to feveral other imaginary Be- 
ings. | 


¢ We .were now impatiently expecting 
the Asrival of the Doctor, our Meffen- 
ger 


¢ 
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< gergone much morethana fufficient Time, 


_¢ which to us, you may be atured, ap- 


‘ peared not in the leaft fhorter than it was, 
‘ when Nurfe, who had gone gut of Doors 
© onfome Errand, came running haftily tous, 
‘ crying out, ‘“‘O my dear young Madam, 
“© her Ladyfhip’s Coachis juft at the Door.” 
© Amelia turned pale as Death at thefe 
« Words; indeed I feared fhe would have 
< fainted, if I could be faid to. fear, who had 
© fcarce any of my Senfes left, and was in 
© a Condition little better than my An- 
‘ gel’s. 


« While we were both in this dreadful 
¢ Situation, Amelia fallen back in her Chair 
¢ with the Countenance in which Ghofts 
< are painted, mytfelf at her Feet, witha 
‘ Complexion of ‘mo very different Co- 
‘four, and Nurfe {creaming out, and 
‘ throwing Water in Amelia’s Face, Mrs. 
* Harris entered the Room. At the Sight 
‘ of this Scene, fhe threw herfelf lkewife 
« into a Chair, and called immediately for a 
<« Glafs of Water, which Mifs Betty her 
* Daughter fupplied her with: For, as to 
‘ Nurfe, nothing was capable of making 
« any Impreffion on her, whilft fhe appre- — 
« hended her young Mittrefs to be in Dan- 
“ger. . | 
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¢ The Doctor had now. entered. the ~ 


* Room, and coming immediately up to 
© Amelia, after fome Expreffions of Sur- 


“ prize, he took her-by the Hand, called 


© her his! httke Sugar-plumb, and affured 
‘ her there were:none but Friends prefent. 
© He then led ‘her tottering acrofs the Room 
‘to Mrs. Farris. Amelia then fell upon 
“ her Knees before her Mother, but the 
© Door caught her up faying, ‘* Ufe 
‘« that Pofture, Child, only to the Al- 
“© mighty ;” £ but I need not mention thts 
‘ Singularity of his to you who know him 
“'fo well, and muft have heard him often 
*-difpute againft addreffing ourfelves. to 
« Man in the humbleft Pofture which we 
* ufe towards the Supreme Being. 


‘1 will tire you with no more Parti- 

* culars; we were foon fatisfied that the 

¢ Doctor had reconciled all Matters with 

* Mrs. Harris, and we now proceeded di- 

-* rectly to Church, the Doctor having be- 
* fore provided a Licence for us. 


¢ But where is the {trange Accident,” 
cries Mifs Mathews? .* Sure you raifed 
‘.more Curiofity than, you have fatis- 


© fied.’ 
| © Indeed, 
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>. © Indeed,: Madam, anfwered he, © your 
€ Reproof is juft; 1 had like to have 
‘-fargatten it; but you cannot wonder 
¢ at me when you reflect of that intereft- 
© ing Part of my Story, which | am now’ 
¢ relating.—But before 1 mention this Ac- 
© cident, I muft tell you what happened 
- § after sAmelia’s Efcape from her Mether’s . 
* Houfe. Mrs. Harris at firft ran out into 
* the Lane among her Servants, and pur- 
* fued us (fo the imagined) along the Road 
* leading to the ‘Town; but that being 
* very dirty, and a violent Storm of Rain 
© coming, fhe took fhelter in an Alehoufe, 
¢ about half a Mile from her own Houfe, 
* whither fhe fent for her Coach; She 
‘ then drove together with. her Daughter 
“to Town; where foon after her Arrival, 
¢ fhe fent for the Doctor, her ufual Privy. 
* Counfellor in all her Affairs. They fat. 
© up all Night together, the Doctor en-. 
‘ deavouring by Arguments and Perfua-. 
‘ fions to bring Mrs. Harris to Reafon y 
© but all to no Purpofe, tho’, as he. hagl. 
* informed me, Mifs Betty fecended hime 
‘ with the warmeft Entreaties. 

Here Mifs Mathews laughed; of which. 
Booth begging to — the Reafon, fhe, at 
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laft, after many Apologies, faid, * I¢.was 
* the firtt good Thing fhe ever heard of Mifs 
© Betty; nay, and,’ faid fhe, * asking 
4 your Pardon for my Opimion of your 
« Sifter, fince you will have it, I always 
. conceived her to ‘be the: deepeft of Hy- 

- _pocrites.’ ~ 


Booth fetched a Sigh, ai faid, ihe was | 
affaid fhe had not always acted fo kindly ;—- 
_ and then after a lictle Hefitation proceeded. ~ 


‘ You will be plcafed, Madam, to re- 
* member, the Lad was fent with a verbal 
§ Meffage to the Doctor; which Meffage 
4 was no more than to acquaint him where 
*‘ we were, and to defire the Favour of 
* his Company, or that he would fend a 
* Coach to bring us to whatever Place he 
* would pleafe to meet us at. This Mef- 
* fage was to be delivered to the Doctor 
* himfelf, andthe Meffenger was ordered; 
* if he found him not at home, to go to 
* him wherever he was. He fulfilled his 
_ © Orders, and told it to the Doctor in the 

® Prefence of Mrs. Harris.’ 


* Oh! the Idiot,’ cries Mifs Mathews. 

4 Wot at all,’ anfwered Booth: ‘ He is a 
4 very fenfible Fellow, as you will, per 
. haps, 
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© laps, fay hereafter. He had not. the 
© Jeaft Reafon to fufpect that anv Secrecy 
© was neceflary: For we took the utmoft . 
‘ Care he fhould not fufpect it.—Well, 
¢ Madam, this Accident, which appeared 
fo unfortunate, turned in. the higheft 
Degree to our Advantage. Mrs. Harris . 
no fooner heard the Meffage delivered, 
than fhe fell into the moit violent Paffion | 
imaginable, and accufed the Dottor of 
being in the Plot, and of having con- 
federated with me in the Defign of carry 
ing off her Daughter. 
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¢ The Doétor, who had Tee ufed 

only foothing Methods, now talked in a 
different Strain. Fle confefitd the Accu- 
fation, and juftified his Conduct. He faidy,. 
he was no Meddler in the Family-affairs of 
others, nor fhould he have concerned him- 
felf with hers, but at her own Requeft; 
but that fince Mrs. 7Jarris herfelt had made 
him an Agent in this Matter, he would 
take Care to acquit himfelf wich Flonour,. 
and above all things to preferve a young. 
Lady for whom he had the higheft 
Efteem ;’ ‘‘ for fhe is,” cries he, and by 
: . Fleavens he faid true, ‘*‘ the moft worthy, 

*< senerous, and noble of all human Beings.’” 

‘ You have yourfelf, Madam, faid he, con- 
© {ented tothe Match. I have, with-your 
H 3. Rez 
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© Requeft, made the Match; ‘and then he 
‘ added fome Particulars relating to his 
« Opinion of me, which my Modefty for- 
‘ bids me to repeat.2—‘ Nay, but,’ cries 
Mifs Mathews, * 1 infifton that Congucit 
‘ of your Modefty for oncé.—We Women 
¢ do not love to hear one another’s Praifes, 
‘ and I will be made amends by hearing 
‘ the Praifes of a Man, and of a Man, 
¢ whom perhaps,’ added fhe with a Leer, ‘I 
_ © fhall not, perhaps, think much the better 
‘ of upon that Account.’—* In Obedience 
‘ to your Commands then, Madam,” con- 
tinued he, * the Doctor was fo kind to fay, 
© he had enquired into my Character, and 
‘ had found that [ had been a dutifyl Son, 


and an affectionate Brother. Relations, 


© faid he, in which, whoever difcharges his 
‘$ Duty well, givesus a well-grounded Hope, 


* that he will behave as properly in all the | 


« reft.——He concluded with faying, that 
‘ Amelia’s Happinefs, her Heart, nay, her 
‘ very Reputation, were all concerned in 
* this Matter, to which, as he had been made 
« inftrumental, he was refolved to carry her 
* thro’ it; and then taking the Licence from 
‘* his Pocket, declared to Mrs. Harris that 
© he would go that Inftant and marry her 
‘ Daughter wherever he found her. This 
* Speech, the Doctor’sVoice, his Look, and 


‘ his 


| 
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his Behaviour, all which are fufficiently 


* :calculated to infpire Awe, and even Ter- 
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ror, when he pleafes, frightened poor Mrs. 
Harris,and wroughta more fenfible Effect 


‘than it was in his Power to produce by 


all his Arguments and Entreaties ; and I 
have already related’ the Confequence - 
which foon after enfued. 


‘ Thus the ftrange Accident of our 
wanting Pen, Ink, and Paper, and our 
not jtrufting the Boy with our Secret, - 
occafioned the Difcovery to Mrs. Harris : 
that Difcovery put the Doétor upon his 
Metal, and produced that bleffed Event 
which I have. recounted to you, and 
which, as my Mother hath fince con- 
feffed, nothing but the Spirit which he had 


-exerted after the Difcovery, could have 


brought about. 


© Well, Madam, you now fee me mar- 
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ried. to: Amelia ; in which Situation you 


will, perhaps, think my Happinefs in- 


capable of. Addition. Perhaps it was fo 5. 
and yet I can with Truth i , that the 
Love which I then bore Amelia was not 
comparable to what I bear her now.” 
Happy Amekal’ cried Mifs Mathews. 


* Jf all Men were like you, all Women 


Fl 4, ¢ would. 


12 .AMELIA. Book ll. 
© would be bleffed; nay the whole World 


© would be foin a feat Meafure : for up- ° 


‘on my Soul, I believe that from the 
§ damned Inconftancy of your Sex to ours 


* proceeds half the Miferies of Mankind.” 


That we may give ‘the Reader fome 
Leifure to confider well the foregoing Sen- 


timent, we will here put an End to this 


Chapter. 
CHAP. VIL 


In which our Readers will probably be divided 
in their Opinion of Mr. Booth’s Conduc?. 


OOTH proceeded as follows : 


© The firft Months of our Marriage 
‘produced nothing remarkable enough to 
mention. I am furel need not tell Mifs 
Mathews that 1 found in nry Amelia every 


ris at firft gave us fome little Uneafinefs, 
She had rather yielded to the Doctor than 
given a willing Confent to the Match; 
however, by Degrees, fhe became more 
and more fatisfied, and at lait feemed 
perfectly reconciled. This we afcribed a 
good deal to the moe Offices of Mifs 

‘ Betty, 
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Perfection of human Nature. Mrs. Har- - 
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_© Betty, who had always appeared to be 
‘ my Friend. She had been greatly af-- 
‘ fitting to dmela in making her Efcape, 
2,8 which I had no Opportunity of mention- 
_ ing to you before, and in all things be-. 
“© haved fo well,.outwardly at leaft, to my- 
‘ felf as well as ‘her Sifter, that we reoarded: 
« her as our fincereft Friend. 


¢ About half a-Year after our Marriape,. 
“ two additional Companies were added to 
« our Regiment, in one. of, whieh I was. 

¢ preferred to the Command of a Lieu- 
‘ tenant. Upon this Occafion Mifs Betty: 

© gave the firft Intimation of a Difpofition 
‘ which we have fince too aaa expe 
© rienced.’ 

“<“ Your Servant, Sir,’ Gn wad Ma- 
thews, * then I find I was not miftaken in 
« my Opinion of the Lady.—No, no, fhew 
‘me any Goodnefs in a.cenforious Prude’ 
* and’— 


As Mifs Mathews hefitated for a Simile - 
Booth proceeded. ‘ You will pleafe to re- 
© member, Madam, there was formerly an: 
* Agreement between myfelf and Mrs. Har- 
* ris, that I fhould fettle all my 4melia’sFor- 
* tune on her, except a certain Sum, which 
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was to be laid out in, my. Advancement 
inthe Army; but as our Marriage. was 
carried on in the Manner you have heard, 
no fuch Agreement was ever executed. 
And fince I was become Amelia’s Hufband, 
not a Word of this Matter was ever 
mentioned by the old Lady; and as for’ 
myfelf, I declare I had not yet awakened . 
from that delicious Dream of Blifs in 
which the Poficffion of melia had lulled 
me.’ es oa 
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Here Mifs Mathews fizhed, and caft the 
tendereft of Looks on Booth, who thus 
continued his Story, ©. | - 


© Soon after my Promotion, Mrs. Har- 
ris one Morning took’ an Occafion to 
fpeak to me on this Affair. She faid, 
that as I had been promoted Grasis to a 
Lieutenancy, fhe would affift me with 
Money to carry me yet a Step higher s 
and-if more was required than was for- 
merly mentioned, it fhould not be want- _ 
ing, fince fhe was fo perfectly fatisfied 
with my Behaviour to her Daughter. 
Adding, that fhe hoped I had ftill the 
fame Inclination to fettle on my Wife 
the Remainder of her Fortune. ; 
: ? 6 
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e i ee ies very warm Acknow: 
€ ledgments of my Mother’s Goodnefs, 
¢ and declared, if I had the World I was 
“ready-to lay. it at my melia’s Feet.— 
*' And ‘fo,;. Heaven: ead I aie ten 
. thoufand Werlds. 


: Mrs: Harris. feemed pleated with the 
© Warmth of my Sentiments, and faid,, 
* fhe would immediately fend to her Law- 

« yer and give him the neceffary Orders 
* and thus.ended our Converfation on this 


s Subjett. 7 os f= 4S 


¢ From this time there was a very vie 

* fible Alteration in Mifs Betty’s Behaviour. 
* She grew referved to her Sifter.as well as. 
“tome. She was fretful and captious on 
© the’ flighteft Occafion; nay fhe affected 
© much'to talk on the. ill Confequences of 
4 an imprudent Marriage, efpecially before 
“ her Mother ; and if ever any little Ten- 
“ dernefs or Endearments efcaped me in: 
* public towards Amelia, fhe never: failed 
© to make fome malicious Remark on the 
* fhort Duration of violent Paffions; and 
© when I have exprefied a fond Sentiment: 
§ for’. ~ bibs her one would kindly 
He aa : £ wilh 
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* with fhe might hear as a leven se 
; hence. £ asc 


“a 


« All thefe Matters five been fince fags: 

gefted to us. by Reflection: for while - 

they actually pat,. both Ameka and my; ° 
felf had our Thoughts too happilyengaged ° 
to take any or much Notice of what dif- - 
covered itfelf in the Mind of bal other 
Perlon, | 


‘ iinlieusite for us, ‘Mrs. Horvis 3° 
Lawyer happened at this. time to be: ae ° 
London, where Bufinefs detained him up-~ 
wards of a Month; and as Mrs. Harris. ~ 
would on no Occafion employ any other,. ' 
our Affair was under an entire Bon Seas 
fion till his Return. 53 Ey 
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: Ameka, who was-now on with Child; 7 
had often expreffed the deepeft Concern 
at her Apprehenfions of my being fome« 
time commanded abroad, a Circumftance | 
which fhe declared, if it fhould: ewer — 
happen to her, even tho’ fhe fhould not “’ 
then be in the fame Situation as at prefent, "’ 
would infallibly break her Heart. Thefe ° 
Remonftrances were made with fuch © 
Tendernefs, and fo much affected. me, 
a to avoid aed sai of fuch dn‘ 
A & Eventy. 
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Evert, I endeavoured to get an Ex- 
change into the Horfe-guards, a Body 
of Troops which very rarely goes abroad 
unlefs where the King himfelf commands ° 
in Perfon. I foon found an Officer fos 
my Purpofe, the Terms were agreed: ons. _ 
and Mrs. Harris had ordered the Money 
which I was to pay to be ready, notwith- | 
ftanding. the Oppofition made by Mifs - 
Betty, who openly diffuaded her Mothes 
from it ; alledging that the Exchangewas, — 
highly to.niy Difadvantage ; that | could 
never. hope:.to rife in the Army after it; ~ 
not forgetting, at the fame-.time, fome 
Infinuations very prejudicial to my Re- 
putation as a Soldier. 


© ‘When every thing was agreed on, and’ 
the two Commiffions were actually made 
ont, but not figned: by the King, one 
Day, at.my Return from hunting, - 
mela flew to: me, and eagerly embrac- 
ing me, cried out, “ O Billy, I have 


“‘ News for you, which delights my 
“© Soul. Nothing fure was ever fo fortu- - 
“© nate as the Exchange you. have made. 

“ The Regiment you was. formerly in is - 
&* ordered for Gibraltar.” i 


“I received this News with far lefs> 


‘ ‘Keanfport than jt wag delivered. I an- 


* fwered 
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© fwered coldly, fince the Cafe was fo, I 
* heartily hoped the Commiffions might 


* be both figned. What do you fay, replied: 


‘« Ameliaeagerly,—Sure you told me ev 

* thing was entirely fettled. That Look of 
© yours frightens me to Deatb.—But I am 
¢ running into too minute Particulars. In 
© fhort, I received a Letter by that very 
© Poft, from the Officer with whom I had 
* exchanged, infifting that tho’ his Majefty 
¢ had not figned the Commiffions, ftill that 
© the Bargain was valid, and partly urging it 
‘ asa Right, and partly defiring it as a Fa- 
* vour, that he might go to Gibraltar in my- 
* Room: | | 


_ © This Letter convinced me in. every 
¢ Point. I was now informed that the 
© Commiffions were not figned, and con- 
© fequently that the Exchange was not 
* compleated. Of Confequence the other 
® could have no Right to infift on going ;. 
¢ and as for granting him fuch a Favour, I 
© too clearly faw I muft do it at the Ex- 
* pence of my Honour. I was now re- 
* duced to a Dilemma, the moft dreadful 
‘ which I think any Man can experience ;. 


¢ in which I am not afhamed to own, I - 


* found Love was not fo over-matched by 
’ © Honour as he ought to have been. The 


* Thoughts 
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"© Thoughts of leaving Amelia, in her pre- 
© fent Condition, to Mifery, perhaps to: . 
© Death or Madnefs, were infupportable ; 
© nor could any. other Confideration but 
‘that, which now tormented me on the 
‘other Side, have combated them a Mo- 
‘6 ment.’ : ; 


¢ No Woman upon Earth,” cries Mifs 
Mathews, ‘can’ defpife Want of Spirit 
‘in a Man more than myfelf; arid yet I 
¢ eannot help thinking you was rather too. 
* nice on this Occafion.” a 

¢ You will allow, Madam,” anfwered | 
Booth, ‘that whoever offends againft the 
© Laws of Honour in the leaft Inftance, is 
* ‘treated as the higheft Delinquent. Here 
is no Excufe, no Pardon; and he doth 
“nothing who leaves any thing’ undone, 
But if the Conflict was fo terrible with 
myfelf alone, what was my Situation: in 
the Prefence of Amelia? How could I 
fupport her Sighs, her Tears, her Ago- 
nies, hér Defpair! Could I bear to think 
myfelf the cruel Caufe of her Sufferings, 
for fo I was! Could I endure the Thought 
‘ of having it in my Power to give her 
“ inftant Relief, for fo it was, and refufe it 


© her! oa 
| ¢ Mif 
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‘ Mifs Betty was now again. become my. 
¢ Friend. She had fcarce been civil to me 
for a Fortnight laft paft, yet now fhe 
commended me to the Skies, and as fe- 
verely blamed her Sifter, whom fhe ar- 
raigned of the moft contemptible Weak- 
nefs, in preferring my Safety to my Ho-. 
nour: fhe faid many ill-natured Things 
on the Occafion, which I fhall not now 
repeat. | 


‘In the Midft of this Hurricane the 
©‘ good Doctor came to dine with Mrs. 
‘ Harris, and at my Defire delivered his 
‘ Opinion on the Matter.” 
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Here Mr. Booth was interrupted in his. 
Narrative, by the Arrival of a Perfon. 
whom we fhall introduce in the next: - 
Chapter. 


CHAP; 


a 
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CHAP. IX. 
| Containing a Scene of a differ ent Kind ee 
ahy of the las a 


HE Gentleman a now arrived wis 

the Keeper; or if you pleafe, (for 

fo he pleafed to call Grate ) the Soverst 
of the Prifon. 


He ufcd fo little Ceremony at his Ap- 


‘proach, that the Bolt, which was very 


flight on the Infide, gave way, and the 
Door immediately flew open. He had 
no fooner entered the Room than he ac- 
_quainted Mifs Mathews that he had brought 
“her very good News, for which he dé- 
‘manded a Bottle of Wine, as his Due. 


This Demand being complied with, he 
acquainted Mifs Mathews that the wounded 
Gentleman. was not dead, nor was his 
Wound thought to be mortal: That Lofs 
of Blood, and, perhaps, his Fright had 
occafioned his ae away ; * but I be- 


_* lieve, Madam,’ faid he, ‘ if you take the 


* proper Meafures, you may be bailed To- 
‘© morrow. I expect the Lawyer here this. 
* Evening, and if you put the Bufines ; into. 

* his. 
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© his Hands, I- warrant it will be done. 
‘Money to be fure muft be parted with, 
that’s to be fure. People to be fure will . 
expect to touch a littie in fuch. Cafes, 
For my own Part, I never defire to keep 
a Prifoner longer than the Law allows, 
not I: ] always inform them they can 
be bailed as foon as I know it. - 1 never 
make any Bargain, not I; I always love 
to leave thofe Things to the -Gentlemen 
and Ladies themfeives. I never fufpect 
Gentlemen and Ladies of wanting Ge- 
nerofity.’ i» ee 


A 
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Mifs Mathews made a very flight Anfwer 
to all thefe friendly Profeffions. She faid 
fhe had done nothing fhe repented of, and 
was indifferent’ as to the Event. “‘AIlI- 
* can fay,’ cries fhe, ‘is, that if the Wretch 
* is alive, there is no greater Villain in 
¢ Life than himfelf ;? and inftead of men- 
tioning any thing of the Bail, fhe begged 
the Keeper to leave her again alone with 
‘Mr. Booth, The Keeper replied; ‘ Nay, 
* Madam, perhaps it may be better to ftay 
“ a little longer here, if you have not Bail 
® ready, than to buy them too dear. Be- - 
* fides, a Day or two hence,. when the 
"© Gentleman is paft all Danger of Re- 
* covery,, to be fure fome Folks that would: 
| © ex=- 
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expect an extraordinary Fee now, can’t 
expect to touch any thing. And to be 
fure you fhall-want nothing here. The 
beft of all things are to be had here for 


Money, both eatable and drinkable ; tho” 
T fay it, 1 fhan’tturn myBack to any of the 


Taverns for either Eatables or Wind. The - 
Captain there need not have been fo fhy 
of owning himfelf when he firft came in 5 
we have had Captainsand other great Gen- 
tlemen here before pow ; and nofhame to 
them, tho’ I fay it. . Many a great Gen- 
tleman is fomctimes found in Places that 
don’t become them half fo well, let me 
tell them that, Captain Booth, let me . 
tell them-that.’ _ 3 


| fee, Sir,” anfwered ih alittle dif- 


compoted, * that you are acquainted with 


6 


.¢ 
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my Title as well as my ‘Name.’ 


‘ Ay, Sir,’ cries the Keeper, © and I 
honour you the more for it. I love the 
Gentlemen of the Army. I was in the | 
Army myfelf formerly ; in the Lord of 
Oxford’s Horfe.- It is true I rode pri- 
vate; but I had Money enougi: to have 
bought in Quarter-Mafter, when I took 
it into my Head to marry, and my . Wife 
fhe did not like that I fhould continue a 

Soldier, 
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Soldier, fhe was all for a private Life; 


* and fo I came to this Bufinefs.’ 
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©‘ Upon my Word, Sir,’ anfwered Booth, 
you confulted your Wife’s Inclinations 
verynotably; but pray, will you fatisfy my 
Curicfity in telling me hew you became 
acquainted that | was in the Army? For 
my Dreis, I think, could not betray me.. 


© Betray!’ replied the Keeper. ‘ There 
is no betraying here, 1 hope—I am nat 
a Perfon to betray People.—But you are. 
fo fhy and peery, you would almoft 
make one fufpeét there was more in the 
Matter. And if there be, I promife you, 
you need not be afraid of telling ic 
me. You will excufe me giying you a. 
Hint; but the fooner the better, that’s. 
all. Others may be before-hand with 
you, and firft come firft.ferv’d on thefe 
Occafions, that’s all. Informers are 
odious, there’s no doubt of that; and no 
one would care to be an Informer if he 
could help it, becaufe of the ill Ufage 
they always receive from the Mob; yet it 
is dangerous to truft too much ; and when: 
Safety and a good Part of the Reward too: 
are on one Side, and the Gallows on the 

© other’ 
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< other—I know which a wife Man would 
© chufe? _ 


_€ What the Devil dd you mean by all, 


‘ this?” cries Booth. 
‘ No Offence, I hope,” anfwered the 
Keeper; * I {peak for your Good, and if 


« you have been upon the {naffing Lay— 
« you underftand me, I’m {fure.” 


* Not I,’. anfwered Booth, * upon my 
‘¢ Honour.” , 


* Nay, nay,’ replied the Keeper, with 
a contemptuous Sneer, ‘ if you are fo 


‘ peery as that comes to, you muft take 
‘the Confequence.—But for my Part, I 
© know I would not truft Rodinfon with 
¢ Two-Pence untold.’ : 


‘ What do you mean,’ cries Booth? 
£ Who is Robinfon ?’ | 


© And you don’t know Robinjon ? an- 
fwered the Keeper with great Emotion. To 
which Booth replying in the Negative ; the 
Keeper, atter fome filent Tokens of A- 
raazement, cried out; ‘ Well, Captain, I 
*. muft fay you are the beft at it, of all 
7 “ the 
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the Gentlemen I ever faw. However, 
I will tell you this: The Lawyer and 
Mr. Roedinfon have been laying cheir 
Heads together about you above half .an 
Hour this Afternoon. ‘I overheard them 
mention Captain Booth,, feveral Times ; 
and for my ‘Part, I. would not anlwer 
that Mr. Murphy is not now gone 
about the Bufinefs; but if you will im« 
peach any to me "of the Road, or any 
thing elfe, I will ftep away to his Wor- 
fhip Thrafber this Inftant, and I am fure 
I have Intereft enough with him to. get 
you admitted an aac 


‘ And fo,” cries ¢ Booth, _ reall take 


-me for a Highwayman.’ 


© No Offence, hance I hope,” faid 


the Keeper : ‘ As.Times go, there are many 


4 
& 
q 
4 


4 
G 
6 


worfe Men in the World than thofe. 
Gentlemen may be driven to Diftrefs, 
and when they are, I’ know no more 
genteeler Way than the Road. It hath 
been many a brave Man’s Cafe, to my 
Knowledge, and Men of as much Ho- 
nour too as any in the World.’ 


é Well, 
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- Well, Sir,’ faid Booth, ‘ I affure you 
¢ [ am not that Gentleman of Honour you 
« imagine me.” 


Mifs Mathews, who had long underftood 
the Keeper no better than Mr. Booth, .no 
fooner heard his Meaning explained, than 
fhe was. fired with greater Indignation than 
the Gentleman had exprefled. ‘ How 
‘.dare you, Sir,’ faid fhe to the Keeper, 
< infule a Man of Fafhion, and who hath 
‘ had the Honour to bear his Majefty’s 
‘ Commiffion in the Army, as you your- 
‘ felf own you know. If his Misfortunes 
* have fent him hither, fure we have no 
‘ Laws that will protect fuch a Fellow as 
* you in infulting him.’ * Fellow!’ mut- 
ter’'d the Keeper—‘ [ would not advife 
“ you, ‘Madam, to ufe fuch Language to 
‘ me.’—‘-Do you dare threaten me,’ re- 
ply’d Mifs Mathews ina Rage; ¢ Venture 
¢ in the leaft Inftance to exceed vour Au- 
* thority, with Regard to me, and I will 

Pe oem you with the utmoft me 

* geance.’ 


A Scene of very high Altercation now. 
enfued, till Booth interpofed, and quieted’ 
the Keeper, — was, perhaps, enpugh in- 

clined 


eet Pe se es 


rH-A RA HAA 


168 AMELIA. _ Bookll. 
clined to an Accommodation; for, .in 
Truth, he waged unequal War. He was 
befides unwilling to incenfe Milfs Mathews, 
whom he expected to be bailed out the 
next Day, and who had more Money lefc 
than he intended fhe fhould carry out of 
the Prifon with her ; and as for any vio- 
lent or unjuftifiable Methods, the Lady had 
difcovered much too great a Spirit to be © 
in Danger of them. ‘The Governor there- 
fore, in a very gentle Tone, declared, that 
if he had given any Offence to the Gen- . 

tleman, he heartily afked his Pardon: That _ 
if he had known him to be really a Cap- 
tain, he fhould not have entertained any © 
fuch Sufpicions; but that Captain was a 
very common Title in that Place, and be- 
longed to feveral Gentlemen that had ne- 
ver been in the Army, 6r at moft had rid 
private like himfelf.. ‘ To be fure, Cap- 
“ tain,’ faid he, ‘as you yourfelf own, 
* your Dreis isnot very military ;’ (for he 


had on a plain Fuftian Suit) ‘ and befides, 


as the Lawyer fays, Nofctur a fofir is a 
very good Rule. And 1 don’t believe 
there is a greater Rafcal upon Earth than 
that fame Aedinfon that I was talking of. 
Nay, I aflure you, I wifh there may’ be 
no Mifchief hatching againft you. But 
if there is, I will do all Ican with the ~ 
* Lawyer. 


Chon. AM-ELIA. 169 
‘ Lawyer to prevent it. To be fure Mr. 
© Murphy is one of the clevereft Men in 
“ the World at the Law: That even his 
- © Enemies muft own; and as I recommend 
. © him to all the Bufinefs I can, (and it is 
¢ not a little to be fure that arifes in: this 
¢ Place} why, one good Tum deferves ano- 
¢ ther. And I may expe that he will not 
¢ be concerned in any Plor:to ruin any 
© Friend of mine; at leaft, when I defire 
¢ him not. I'am fure he could not be an 
‘ honeft Man if he would.’ 


Booth was then fatisfied that Mr. Robin- 
fon, whom he did not yet know by Name, 
was the Gameiter who had won his Money 
at Play. And now, Mifs Mathews, who 
had very impatiently borne thi’ long In- 
rerruption, prevailed on the Keeper to with- 
draw. As foon as he was gone, Mr. Booth 
bean to felicitate her upon the News of 
the wounded Gentleman being ina fair 
Likelihood of Recovery. To which, after 
a fhort Silence, fhe anfwered, * There is 
© fomething, perhaps, which you will not 
‘ eafily guefs, that makes your Congratu- 
* Jations more agreeab!e to me than the 
© firft-Account I heard of the Villain’s 
‘ having efcaped the Fate he deferves: For, ~ 
‘ I do affure you; at fittt, ic did not make 

Vou. 1. | I * ‘ me 
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<« me Amends for the Interruption of my 
“ Curiofity. Now, I hope, we fhall be 
‘ difturbed no more, till you have finifh’d 
¢ your whole Story.— You left off, I think, 
< fomewhere in the Struggle about leaving 
“ Amelia, the happy Amelia”2—* And can 


* you call her happy at fuch a Period,’ 


cries Booth? * Happy, ay happy, in any. 
¢ Situation,’ anfwer’d Mifs Mathews, * with 

© fuch a Hufband. f, at leaft, may well 
_ © think fo, who have experienced the very 
« Reverfe of her Fortune; but I was not 


“ born to be happy. I may fay with the. 


* Poet 


© The blackeft Ink of Fate was fure my Lot, 
© And when Fate writ my Name, it made 
a Blot. . 


‘ Nay, nay, dear Mifs Mathews,’ an- 
{wered Booth, * you muft, and fhall banifh 
‘ fuch gloomy Thoughts. Fate hath, I 
‘ hope, many happy Days in Store for 
‘ you’. ‘Do you believe it, Mr. Booth,’ 
replied fhe, * indeed you know the con- 
‘ trary—You muft know—For you can’t 
‘ have forgot. No Amelia in the World 
* can have quite obliterated — Forgetfulnefs 
‘is not in our own Power. If it 
* was, indeed, I have Reafon to think— 


* But. 
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¢ But I know not what I am faying.---Pray, | 
‘ do proceed in that Story.’ 


Booth {o immediately complied with this 
Requeft, that it 1s poffible he was pleafed - 
with it. To fay the Truth, if all which 
unwittingly dropt from Mifs Matthews was 
-put together, fome Conclufions might, it 
feems, be drawn from the whole, which 
could not convey a very agreeable Idea to 
aconftant Hufband. Booth therefore pro-. 
ceeded to relate what is written in the Third 
Book of this Hiftory. — 


ty AME. 


AMELIA. 


BOOK IU. 


CHAP. I.. | 
In which Mr. Booth refumes bis Story. 


¢ PF I am not miftaken, Madam,” con- 

_ tinued Booth, * | was.juft going to 
: acquaint you with the Doéttor’s Opi- 
‘ nion, when we were interrupted by the 


* Keeper. 


‘ The Doctor having heard Counfel on 
both Sides, that is to fay, Mrs. Harres 
for my ftaying, and Mils Betty for my 
going, at laft delivered his own Senti- 
ments. As for Amelia, fhe fat filent, 
‘ drown’d in her Tears; nor was | myfelf 
‘in amuch better Situation. 
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“© As the Commiffions are not figned,” 


.* faid the Doétor,’ * Ithink you may be 


_ faid to remain in your former Regi- 
*¢ ment; and therefore I think you ought 


66 
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to go on this Expedition; your Du- 
ty to your Kine and Country, whofe 
Bread you have eaten, requires it; and. 
this is a Duty of too high a Nature to 
admit the leaft Deficiency. Regard to 
your Character likewife requires your 
going: For the World, which might 


“ juftly blame your ftaying at home if the 


Cafe was even fairly ftated, will not deal 
fo honeftly by you: You muft expect 
to have every Circumftance againft you 
heightened, and moft of what makes. 
for your Defence omitted; and thus you 
will be ftigmatiz’d as a Coward, without 
any Palliation. As the malicious Dif- 
pofition of Mankind is too well known, 
and the cruel Pleafure which they take 
in deftroying the Reputations of others ; 
the Ufe we are to make of this Know- 
ledge is to -afford no Handle to Re- 
proach: For bad as the World is, it {el- 
dom falls on any Man who hath nat 
given fome flight Caufe for Cenfure, 
tho’ this, perhaps, is often aggravated 
Ten thoufand Fold ; and when we blame 

I 3 . © the 
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the Malice of the Aggravation, we 
ought not to forget our own Impru- 
dence in giving the Occafion. Remem- 
ber, my Boy, your Honour is at ftake; 
and you know how nice the Honour ‘of 
a Soldier is in thefe Cafes. This isa 
Treafure, which he muft be your Enemy 
indeed who would attempt to rob you 
of. Therefore you ought to confider 
every one as your Enemy, who by de- 
firing you to {tay would rob you of your 


‘ Honour.” 


<¢ Do you hear that, Sifter °” * cries Mifs 


© Betty.’--- Yes, I do hear it,” ‘ an- 
‘ fwered Ameha, with more Spirit than I 


“ ever faw her exert before,’ ‘‘ and would. 
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preferve his Honour at the Expence of 
my Life. I will preferve it, if it fhould be 
at that Expence; and fince it be Dr. Har- 
rifon’s Opinion that he ought to go, I 
give my Confent. Go, my dear Huf- 
band,” cry’d fhe, falling upon her Knees, 
may every Angel of Heaven guard and 
preferve you.”---* ] cannot repeat her 


« Words without being affected,” faid he, 
wiping his Eyes, ‘ the Excellence of that 
* Woman, noWords can paint ; Mifs Ma- 
© ¢hews, fhe hath every Periection in Hu- 
© man Nature, | 


‘Twill 
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© I will not tire you with the Repetition 
of any more that paft on that Occafion ; 
nor with the Quarrel that enfued be- » 
tween Mrs. Harris and the Doctor; for 
the old Lady could not fubmit to my 
leaving her Daughter in her-prefent Con- 
dition. She fell feverely on theArmy, and 
curfed the Day in which her Daughter 
was married to a Soldier, not {paring the 
Doétor for having had fome Share in the 
Match. I will omit likewife the tender 
Scene which paft between Amelia and my 
‘ felf previous to my Departure. 


ee eo) 


© Indeed I beg you will not,’ eried Mifs 
Mathews, * nothing delights me more than 
« Scenes of ‘Fendernefs. I fhould be glad 
© to know, if poffible, every eee which 
‘ was uttered on both Sides.’ 


©I will indulge you then,’ cries Booth, 
‘as far as is in my Power. Indeed, I 
© believe, I am able to recollect much the 
* greateft Part; for the Impreffton 1 isnever | 
* to be effaced from my Pees 


He then proceeded as. Mifs Mathews 
defired; but left all our Readers fhould 
not be of her Opinion, we will, according, 
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to-our ufual Cuftom, endeavour to ac- 
commodate ourfelves to every Tafte, and 
fhall therefore place this: Scene in a Chap- 
ter by itfelf, which we defire all our Readers 
_ who do not love, or who perhaps do nat 
know the Pleafure of Tendernefs, to pafs 
over; fince they may do this without any 
Prejudice to the Thread of the Narra- 
tive. 


CHAP. JI. 


7 


Coutaining a Scene of the tender Kind. 


HE Dodétor,. Madam,’ continued 
Booth, ‘ {pent his Evening at Mrs. 
© Harris's Houfe, where I fat with him, 
whilft he. fmoak’d his Pillow Pipe, gs his 
Phrafe is. Amelia was retired above half 
an Hour, to her Chamber, before I went 
toher. At my Entrance, I found her — 
on her Knees, a Pofture in which I never 
difturbed. her. In a few Minutes fhe 
arofe, came to me, and embracing me, 
faid, fhe had been praying for Refolution 
to fupport the cruelleft Moment fhe had 
ever undergone, or could poffibly under- 
go. I reminded her how much more 
bitter a Farewel would be on a Death- 
* Bed, when we never could meet in this 
©‘ World, 
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© World, at leaft, again. I then endea- 
‘ vour’d to leffen all thofe Objects which — 
‘ tempted her moft, and particularly the 
¢ Danger I was to encounter; upon which 
© Head I feemed a little to comfort her ;--- 
* but the probable Length of my Abfence, 
‘ and the Length of my Voyage were Cir- 
* cumftances which -no Oratory of mine 
“ could even palliate.’ ** Oh! Heavens,” 
* faid fhe, burfting into Tears, ** can I 
‘© bear to think that Hundreds, Thoufands, 
“© for ought I know, of Miles or Leagues, 
** that Lands and Seas are between us. 
What is the Profpect from that Mount 
‘© in our Garden, where I have fat fo 
‘© many happy Hours with myBi//y?what is 
the Diftance between that and the fartheft 
. 6 Hill which we fee from thence, com- 
*¢ pared to the Diftance which will be be- 
tween us? You cannot wonder at this 
“© Idea; you muft remember, my Billy, at 
this Place, this very Thought came for- © 
merly into my foreboding Mind. I 
then begged you to leave the Army. 
Why would you not comply ? Did I nce 
“ tell you then that the fmalleft Cottage 
“© we could furvey from the Mount, would 
** be with you a Paradife to me; it would 
* be fo ftill, why can’t my Billy think fo? 
© Am I fo much his Superior in Love ? 
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“* Where is the Difhonour, Billy? or if 
there be any, will it reach our Ears in 
our little Hutt? Are Glory and Fame, 
and not his /melia, the Happinefs of 
my Hufband ? Go then, purchafe them 
at my Expence. You will pay a few 
Sighs, perhaps a few Tears at parting, 
and then new Seenes will drive away the 
Thoughts of poor Amelia from your Bo- 
“© fom; but what A ffiftance fhall I have in. 
my Affliction ? Not that any Change of 
Scene could drive you one Moment from 
my Remembrance; yet here every Ob- - 
ject 1 behold will place your lov’d Idea 
in the livelieft Manner before my Eyes. 
This is the Bed in which you have re- 
poied ; that is the Chair on which you 
‘* fat. Upon thefe Boards you have ftood. 
Thefe Books you have readto me. Can. 
I waik among our Beds of Flowers, with- 
*¢ out viewing your Favourites, nay thofe. 
which you have planted with your own. 
“ Haads? Can-I fee one Beauty from our 
beloved Mount, which you have not 
pointed! out to me ?”’---© Thus fhe went 
on, the Woman, Madam, you fee ftilt 
© prevailing.’---* Since you. mention it,’ 
lays Mifs Mfathews, with a Smile, * I own 
‘the fame Obfervation occurred to me.. 
* It is too natusal to us to confider our- 
I * felves. 
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© felves only, Mr. Booth.’---* You fhall 
‘ hear,’ he cry’d,---* At laft, the Thoughts 
© of her jprefent Condition furgetted them- 
“© felves.’ * But if,” faid “the, “ my 
“¢ Situation, even in Health, will be fo: 
‘© intolerable, how fhall I, in the Danger and 
‘¢ Agonies of Child-birth, fupport your 
“© Abfence !’---© Here fhe ftop’d, and 
* looking on me with all the Tendernefs 
¢ imaginable, cried out,’ ‘“* And am I 
*‘ then fuch a Wretch to wifh for your 
*¢ Prefence at fuch a Seafon; ought I not 
-*© to rejoice that you are out ‘of the Hear- 
*‘ ing of my Cries, or the Knowledge of 
‘© my Pains? If I die, will you not ‘have 
* efcaped the Horrors of a Parting Ten 
“ thoufand Times more dreadful than 
* this? Go, go, my Billy; the very Cir- 
** cumftance which made me moft dread 
‘© your Departure, hath perfectly re- 
** conciled me to it. 1 perceive clearly 
* now that I was only withing to fupport 
S* my own Weaknefs with your Strength, 
‘¢ and to relieve my own Pains at the Price 
‘© of yours. Bzlieve me, my Love, I am 
“ afhamed of myfelf.?---* I caught her’ 
* in my Arms with Raptures not to be ex- 

* preft in Words, called her my Heroine; 
* fure none ever better deferved that Name; 
s aire which we remained: for fometime 
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© fpeechlefs, and lock’d in each other’s 


© Embraces.’---* | am convinced,’ faid Mifs* 


Mathews, with a Sigh, ‘ there are Moments 
‘ in Life worth purchafing with Worlds.’-» 


_ © At length the fatal Morning came. I 
© endeavoured to hide every Pang of my 
© Heart, and to wear the utmoft Gaiety 
‘in my Countenance. Amelia acted the 
‘ fame Part. In thefe affumed Characters 
¢ we met the Family at Breakfaft ; at their 
¢ Breakfaft, I mean: for we were both full 
‘ already. The Doctor had fpent above an 
* Hour that Morning in Difcourfe with 
¢‘Mrs. Harris, and had ia fome Meafure 
¢ reconciled her to my Departure. He 
* now made ufe of every Art to relieve the 
* poor diftreffed Amelia ; not by inveighing 
‘ againft the Folly of Grief, or by ferioufly 
‘ advifing her not to grieve; both which 
‘ were fufficiently performed by Mifs Betty. 

The Doctor, on the contrary, had Re- 
courfe to every Means which might caft 


‘© a Veil over the Idea of Grief, and raife 


comfortable Images in my Angel’s Mind. 


Length of my Abfence, by difcourfing 
on Matters which were more diftant in 
Time. He faid, he intended next Year 
to rebuild a Part of his sain yiuero 
6 2 An 


¢ 

© He. endeavoured to leffen the fuppofed . 
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«© _-And you, Captain,” fays he, ‘ fhall 
** Jay the Corner-ftone, I promife you ;” 
¢ with many other Inftances of the like 
€ Nature, which produced, I believe, fome 
© pood Effect on us both. ~ 


© Amelia fpoke but little; indeed more 
‘ Tears than Words dropt from her; how- 
© ever, fhe feemed refolved to bear her Af- 
¢ fliction with Refignation. But when the 
¢ dreadful News arrived that the Horfes 
‘ were ready, and 1, having taken my 
© Leave of all the reft, at laft approached 
¢ her ; fhe was unable to fupport the Con- 
¢ flict with Nature any longer; and cling- 
* ing round my Neck, fhe cried,—“ Fare- 
‘© wel, farewel for ever: for | fhall never 
‘© never, fee you more.” At which Words 
‘ the Blood entirely forfook her lovely © 
« Cheeks, and fhe became a lifelefs Corps 
‘in my Arms. | 

© Amelia continued fo long motionlefs, 
© that the Doctor, as well as Mrs. Harris, 
* began to be under the moft terrible Ap- 
‘ prehenfions: fo they informed me after- 
© wards; for at that time I was incapable 
© of making any Obfervation. 1! had in- 
© deed very little more Ufe of my Senfes 
* than the dear Creature whom I en 


3 S At 


2 


182 AMELIA. «+ BooklTil. 


“© At Iength, however, we were all de- 


‘ livered from qur Fears; and Life agair 
© vifited the lovelieft Manfion that human 
¢ Nature ever afforded it. 


* T had been, and yet was, fo terrified 
¢ with what had happened, and Amelia 
© continued yet fo weak and ill, that I de- 
© termined, whatever might be the Confe- 
* quence, not to leave her that Day : which 
* Refolution fhe was no fooner acquainted: 
‘ with, than fhe fell on her Knees, crying, 
&* Good Heaven, I thank thee for this Re- 
‘*¢ prieve at leaft. Oh! that every Hour 
‘© of my future Life could be crammed in- 


© to this dear Day. 


* Our good Friend the Doctor remain- 

‘ ed with us. He faid, he had intended to 
¢ vifita Family in fome Affliction; but I 
© don’t know, fays he, why I fhould ride 
¢ a dozen Miles after Affliction, when. 
‘ we have enough here. Of all Mankind 
© the Doctor is the beft of Comforters. As. _ 
© his exceffive Good-nature makes him take 
* vaft Delight in the Office; fo his great 
‘ Penetration into the human Mind, joined 
© to his great Experience, renders him.the 
© moft wonderful Proficient in it; and 
© he fo well knows when to footh, when. 
6. to. 
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to reafon, and when to ridicule, that he 
never applies any of thofe Arts impro- 
perly, which is: almoft univerfally the 
Cafe with the Phyficians of the Mind, 
and which it requires very great Judg- 
ment and Dexterity to avoid. 


‘ The Doctor principally applied him- 
felf to ridiculing the Dangers of the 
Siege, in which he fucceeded fo well, that 
he fometimes forced a Smile even into. 
the Face of Amelia. But what moft com- 
forted her, were the Arguments he ufed 
to convince her of the Probability of 
my fpeedy, if not immediate Return. 
He faid, the general Opinion was, that 
the Place would be taken before our Ar- | 
rival there. In which Cafe, we fhould 
have nothing more to do, then to make 
the beft of our way Home again. 


© Amelia was fo lulled by thefe Arts, 
that fhe paffed the Day much better than 
] expected. Though the Doctor could’ 
not make Pride {trong enough to con- 
quer Love; yet, he exalted the former 
to make fome Stand againft the latter; 
infomuch that my poor Amelia, | believe 
more than. once, flattered herfelf to {peak 
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the Language of the World, that her 
Reafon had gained an entire Victory over 
her Paffion; till Love brought up a Re- 
inforcement, if | may ufe that Term, of 
tender Ideas, and bore down all before 
him. a8 


‘ In the Evening, the Doétor and I 
paffed another half Hour together, when 
he propofed to me to endeavour to leave 
Amelia afleep in the Morning, and pro- 
mifed me to be at Hand when fhe awak- 
ed, and to fupport her with all the Af- 
fiftance in his Power. He added, That 
nothing was more foolifh, than for Friends 
to take Leave of each other. It is true 
indeed, fays he, in the common Ac- 
quaintance and Friendfhip of the World, 
this isa very harmlefs Ceremony; but 
between two Perfons, who really love 
each other, the Church of Rome never 
invented a Penance half fo fevere as this, 
which we abfurdly impofe on ourfelves. 
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‘ I greatly approved the Doctor’s Pro- 
© pofal ; thanked him, and promifed, if 
. sari to put it in Execution. He then 
‘ fhook me by the Hand, and wifhed me 
‘ heartily well, faying, in his blunt Ways 
*§ Well, Boy, I hope to fee thee wero 
- § wi 
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«¢ with Laurels at thy Return; one Com- 
** fort I have, at leaft, that Stone Walls 
“© and a Sea will ‘prevent thee from run- 
“* ing away.” 


“ When I had left the Doétor, I repair- 
* ed tomy Amelia, whom I found in her 
‘ Chamber, employed in a very different 
* Manner from what fhe had been the 
* preceding Night ; fhe was bufy in pack- 
* ing up fome Trinkets in a Cafket, which 


* fhe defired me to carry with me. This_ 


© Cafket was her own Work, and fhe had 
« juft faftened it as I came to her. 


© Her Eyes very plainly difcovered what 


© had paffed while fhe was ingaged in her 


4 

© Work; however, her Countenance was 
“now ferene, and fhe fpoke, at leatt, 
© with fome Chearfulmefs. But after fome 
© time, ** You muft take Care of this Cafket, 
“¢ Billy, faid fhe.”—*‘* You muft indeed, 
“¢ Billy—for—Here Paffion almoft choaked 
‘ her, till a Flood -of Tears gave her Re- 
‘ lief, and then fhe proceeded—* For I 
“ fhall be the happieft Woman that ever 
‘¢ was born when I fee it again.”—I tald 
‘ her, with the Bleffing of God that Day 
* would foon come.’ ** Soon!” anfwered 
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fhe,—* No, Billy, not foon; a Week is an 
“ Age:~——but yet the happy Day may 
“© come. It fhall, it muft, it will !—yYes, 
<< Billy, we fhall meet never to part again : 
és -.-eyen in this World I hope”----* Par- 
‘don my Weaknefs, Mifs Mathews, but 
© upon my SoulI cannot help it,’ cried he, 
wiping his Eyes ‘Well, I wonder at 
your Patience, and I will try it no longer. 
dimelia, tired out with fo long a Struggle 
between Variety of Paffions, and having 
not clofed her Eyes during three fuccef- 
five Nights, towards the Morning fell 
into a profound Sleep. In which Sleep I 
left her---and having dreft myfelf with all 
the Expedition imaginable, finging,whift- 
ling, hurrying, attempting by every Me- 
thod to banifh Thought, | mounted my 
Horfe, which I had over-night ordered 
to be ready, and galloped away from 
that Houfe where all my Treafure was 
depofited. 


a 
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‘ Thus, Madam, I have, in Obedience 
to your Commands, run through a Scene, 
which if it hath been tirefome to you, 
you muft yet acquit me of having ob- 
truded upon you. _ This I am convinced 
of, that no one is capable of tafting fuch 
a Scene, who hath not a Heare tull of 

‘ Ten- 
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Téndernefs, and -perhaps not even then, 
unlefs he hath been in the fame Situation.” 


CHAP. IU. 


In which Mr. Booth fets forward on bis 
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ELL, Madam, we have now 

taken our Leave of Amelia. I 
rode a full Mile before I once fuffered 
myfelf to look back; but now being 
come to the Top of a little Hill, the laft 
Spot I knew which could give me a 
Profpe& of Mrs. Harris's Houfe, my 
Refolution failed; I ftopt and caft my 
Eyes backward. Shall 1 tell you what I 
felt at that Inftant? | do affure youlam 


not able. So many tender Ideas crowded 


at once into my Mind, that, if I may 
ufe the Expreffion, they almoft diffolved 
my Heart. And now, Madam, the 
moft unfortunate Accident came firft 
into my Head. This was, that I had 
in the Hurry and Confufion left the dear 
Cafket behind me. The Thought of 
going back at firft fuggefted itfelf; but 
the Confequences of that were too ap- 
parent. I therefore refolved to fend my 
Man, andin the mean time .to ride on 

© foftly 
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foftly on my Road. He immediately 
executed my Orders, and after fome time, 
feeding my Eyes.with that delicious and 


© yet Heart-felt Profpect, I at laft turned my- 
© Horfe to defcend the Hill, and proceeded 
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about a hundred Yards, when, confider- 
ing with myfelf, that I fhould lofe no 
time by a fecond Indulgence, I again 
turned back, and oncé more feafted: my- 
Sight with the fame painful Pleafure, till 
my Man returned, bringing me the 
Cafket, and an Account that Amelia flill 
continued in the {weet Sleep I left her.--- 
I now fuddenly turned my Horfe for the 
laft time, and with the utmoft Refolu- 
tion purfued my Journey. 


_ © I perceived my Man at his Return— 


But before I mention any thing of him, 
it may be proper, Madam, to acquaint 
you who he was. He was the Fofter- 
brother of my Amelia. This young Fel- 


low had taken it into his Head to go in- 


to the Army; and he was defirous to 
ferve under my Command. The Doctor 
confented to difcharge him; his Mo- 
ther at laft yielded to his Importunities ; : 
and I was very eafily prevailed on to lift 


« one of the handfomeft young Fellows in 


England. 
‘ You: 
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- © You. will eafily: believe I had fome little 
_ © Partiality to one whofe Milk meka had 

© fucked ;. but as he had never feen the 
¢ Regiment, I had no great Opportunity 
‘ to fhew him any great Mark of Favour. 
© Indeed he waited on me as-my Servant ; 
- © and J created him with all the Tender- 
_ © nefs. which can.be ufed. to one in that 
« Station. 


« ‘When I was about to change into the - 
‘ Horfe-guards, the poor Fellow began to- 
* droop, fearing that he fhould no longer 
*. be-in, the fame Corps with me, tho’ cer- 
© tainly that would not have been the Cafe. 
* However, he had never mentioned one 
‘ Word of his Diffatisfaction.—He is in- 
‘ deed a Fellow of a noble Spirit, but. 
© when he heard that I was to remain where. 
‘ I was, .and that, we were ta go to Gi-: 
‘ braltar together, he fell into Tranfports: 
* of Joy little fhort of Madnefs. In fhort,. 
‘-the poor Fellow had imbibed a very: 
‘ ftrong. Affection for me; tho’ this was. 
* what I knew.nothing of till long after. 
‘' When he returned to me then, as I 
‘ was faying, with the Cafkec, 1 obferved 
‘ his Eyes all over blubbered. with Tears. 
am 
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« I rebuked him a little too rafhly on. this 
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Occafion. Heyday! fays 1, what is the 


Meaning of this? I hope I have not a ' 


Milkfop with me. If I thought you 


would fhew fuch a Face to the Enemy, I ’ 
would leave you behind.—Your Honour 


need not fear- that, anfwered he, J fall 
find no Body there that I fhall love. well 


enough to make me cry. I was highly © 


pleaied with this Anfwer, in which I 
thought I could difcover both Senfe and 
Spirit. Ithen afked him what had oc- 
cafioned thofe Tears fince he had left me; 


(for he had no Sign of any at that time) 


and whether he had feen his Mother at 
Mrs. Harris’s. He anfwered in the Ne- 
gative, and begged that I would afk him 
no more Queftions ; adding, that he was 
not very apt to cry, and he hoped he 


fhould never give me fuch another Op- — 
portunity of blaming him. I mention _ 
this only as an Inftance of his Affection : 


towards me: for I never could account 
for thofe Tears, any otherwife than by 


placing them to the Account of that. 


Diftrefs in which he left me at that time. 
We travelled full forty Miles that Day 
without baiting, when arriving at the Inn 


where I intended to reft that Night, I re- — 


tired immediately to my Chamber, with 
‘ my 
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my dear Amelia’s Cafket, the opening 
which was the niceft Repaft, and to which 
every other Hunger gave way. 


¢ It. is impoffible to mention to you all 
the little Matters with which Amelia had 
furnifhed this Cafket. It contained Me- 
dicines of all Kinds, which her Mother, 
who was the Lady Bountiful of that 
Country, had fupplied her with. The 
moft valuable of all to me was a Lock of 
her dear Hairy which I have from that 
time to this worn in my Bofom, What 
would I have then given for a little Pic- 
ture of my Angel, which fhe had loft 
from her Chamber about a Month before? 
and which we had the higheft Reafon in 
the World to imagine her Sifter had taken 
away : for the Sufpicion lay only between 
her and Amelia’s Maid, who was of all 
Creatures the honefteft, and whom her 
Miftrefs had often trufted with Things of 
much greater Value: for the Picture, 
which was fet in Gold,. and had two or 
three little Diamonds round it, was worth 
about twelve Guineas only; whereas 
Amelia lett Jewels in her Care of much 
greater Value.’ 


‘ Sure,’ cries Mifs Mathews, * fhe could 
not be fuch a paultry Pilferer,’ 
‘Not 
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© Not on account of the Gold or the 
© Jewels,’ cries Booth. *‘ We imputed it to 
“ mere Spite, with which I affure you fhe 
© abounds; and’ fhe. knew that next to 
© Amelia herfelf, there was riothing’ which 
¢ T valued fo much as this litele Picture : 
_© for fuch a Retemblancé did it bear of the 
¢ Original, that Hogarth himfelf did never, 
© T believe, draw a ftronger Likenefs, Spite 
© thereforé was the only Motive to this 
* cruel Depredation; and indeed her Be- 
“ haviour on the Occafion fufficiently con- 
‘, vinced us both of the Juftice of our Suf- 
< picion, tho’ we neither of'us durft accufe 
. hee and fhe herfelf had the Affurance to 
‘ infift very ftrongly (tho’ fhe could not 
¢ prevail) with Amelia to turn away her? 
‘ innocent Maid, faying, fhe would not 
¢ live in the Houfe with a Thief. 


Mifs Mathews now difcharged fome 
~Curfes on Mifs Betty, not much worth re- 
peating, and then Mr. Boo/b proceeded in 
his Relation. | 


CHAP. 


Cha.‘ AMELTA. 193 


CHAP. Iv. 
A Sea-piece. 


‘ HIE next Day we joined the Revi- 
- _ ment, which was foon after to em- 
¢ bark. Nothing but Mirth and Jollity 
‘ were in the Countenance of every Officer 
¢ and-Soldier; and as I now met feveral 
‘* Friends whom I had not feen for above a 
‘ Year before, I paffed feveral - happy 
©‘ Hours, in which poor Amelia’s Image 
‘ feldom obtruded itfelf to interrupt my 
*« Pleafure. To confefs the Truth, dear 
© Mifs Mathews, the tendereft of Paffions 
‘is capable of fubfiding; nor is Abfence 
‘from our deareft Friends fo unfupport- 
‘ able as it may at firft appear. Diftance 
‘ of Time and Place do really cure what 
‘they feem to ageravate; and taking 
© Leave of our Friends refembles taking 
© Leave of the World, concerning which 
¢it hath been often faid, that it is not 
* Death but Dying which is terrible.’— 
Here Mifs Mathews burft into a Fit of 
Laughter, and cried, ‘I fincerely afk 
* your Pardon ; but | cannot help laughing 
* at the Gravity of your Philofophy.’ 
Booth anfwered, that the Doctrine of the 
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Paffions had ‘been: always his favourite 
Study ; that he was convinced every Man 
acted entirely from that Paffion which was 
uppermoft ; ‘Can I then think,’ faid he, 
+ without entertaining the utmoft Contempt 
$ for myfelf, that any Pleafure upon Earth 
* could drive the Thoughts of Amelia one 
. Tnftant from my Mind ? 


ie At length we embarhed aboard & 
- * Tranfport, and failed for Gibraltar; but 
the: Wind, which: was at firft fair, foon 

‘chopped about; fo that we were obliged, 
for feveral Days, to beat to Windward, 

as the Sea Phrafe ts.. During this time 

the. Tafte ‘which-1 -had of a Sea-faring 

Life did not appear extremely agreeable. 

We rolled up and down in a little narrow 
Cabbin, in which were three Officers, 

all of us extremely Sea-fick ; our Sick- 

néfs being. much agpravated by. the 
Motion of the Ship, by the. View of 

each other, and by the Stench of the 

Men. But this was but.a little Tafte in- 

déed of the Mifery which was to follow : 

for we were got about fix Leagues to 

the ‘Weftward of Sci¥y, when a violent 

Storm arofe at North-eaft, which fcoon 

raifed the Waves to the Height of Moun- 
tains. The Horror of this is not to be 
adequately 
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* adequately defcribed to thofe who have 
*-pever feen the like. The Storm began 
“in the Evening, and as the Clouds 
* brought on the Night -apace, it was foon | 
© entirely dark ; nor had we during: many 
*- Hours: any other Light than what was 
« caufed ‘by the jarring Elements, which 
* frequently fent forth Flafhes, or rather 
‘ Streams of Fire; and whilft thefe pre- 
* fented the moft dreadful Obje@s to. our 
© Eyes, tthe rearing ofthe Winds, the 
+ dafhing of the Waves againft the Ship 
.* and each other, formed a Sound altogether 
‘ as horrible for our Ears; while our Ship, 
 fometimes lifted- up as it were to the 


‘© Skies, and fometimes fwept away at once — 


“-as-into the- loweft Abyfs, feerned to be 


the Sport ofthe Winds and Seas. The 


* Captain himielf almoft gave all for loft, 
‘ and expreft his Apprehenfion of being 
‘* inevitably caft on the Rocks of Scilly, 


:© and beat to Pieces. And now, while 
-© fome on board were addreffing themfelves 


< to the Supreme Being, and others apply- 
‘ing: fer Comfort -to.ftrong Liquors, 
©“ my whole Thoughts were entirely en- 
* gaged by my Ameta. A thoufand tender 
‘© Jdeas crowded into my Mind. 1 ‘can 
* truly fay, that | had not a fingle Confider- 


“ ation about myfelf, ‘in which fhe was.not 
- K 
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concerned. Dying to me was leaving 
her, and the Fear of never feeing her 
more was a Dagger ftuck in my Heart. 
Again, all the Terrors with which this 
Storm, if it reached her Ears, muft fi 
her gentle Mind on my.Account, and 
the Agonies which fhe muft undergo, 
when fhe heard of my Fate, gave me 
fuch intolerable Pangs, that I now re- 
pented my Refolution, and wifhed, I own 
I wifhed, that 1 had taken her Advice, and 
preferred Love and a Cottage to all the 
dazzling Charms of Honour. | 


‘ While I was tormenting myfelf with 
thofe Meditations, and had concluded 
myfelf as certainly loft, the Mafter came 
into the Cabbin, and with a chearful 
Voice, affured us that we had efcaped 
the Danger, and that we had certainly 
paft to the Weftward of the Rock. This 
was comfortable Newsto all prefent ; and 
my Captain, who had been fome time 
on his Knees, leapt fuddenly up and 
teftined his Joy with a great Oath. 


‘ A Perfon unufed to hie Sea: would 


© have Leen aftonifhed at the Satisfaction. 


nw oa 


which now difcovered itfelf- in the 
Sailer or in any on board: for the Storm 
¢ fill 
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ftill raged with great Violence, and the 
Day-light which now appeared, prefented 
* us writh Sights of Horror fufficient to terri- 
‘ fy Minds which were not abfolute Slaves to 
the Paffion of Fear ; but fo greac is the 
Force of Habit, that what infpires a 
Landman with the higheft A pprehenfion. 
of Danger, gives not the leaft Concern. 
to a Sailor, to whom Rocks and Quick- 
fands are almoft the only ae of ce 
ror. 


¢ The Matter, however, was a Iittle 
miftaxen in the prefent Inftance ; for he 
had not left the Cabbin above an Hour, 
before my Man came running to me, 
and acquainted me that the Ship was 
half full of Water; that the Sailors were 
going to hoift out the Boat and fave 


-themfelves, and begged me to come 


that (Moment alone with him, as I ten- 
dered my Prefervation. With this Ac- 
count, which was conveyed to me 
in a Whifper, I acquainted both the 
Captain and Enfign 5 and we all together 
immediately mounted the Deck, where 
we found the Mafter making ufe of all 
his Oratory to perfuade the Sailors that 
the Ship was in no Danger; and at the 
fame time employing all his Authority 

K 3 ‘ to 
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to fet the Pumps a-going, which he:af- 
fured them would keep the Water under, 
and fave his dear Lovely Peggy, (for that 
was the Name of the Ship) whieh he 
fwore he loved as dearly as his own 


| Soul. - 


‘ Indeed this fufficiently appeared ; for 
the Leak was fo great, and the Water. 
flowed in fo plentifully, that*his Lovely 
Peggy was half filled, before he could be 
brought to think of quitting her; but 
now the Boat was brought along-fide the 
Ship ; anel the Mafter himfelf, notwith- 
ftanding all his Love for her, quitted his 
Ship; and leapt into the Boat. Every 
Man prefent attempted to foilow his Ex- 
ample, when I heard the Voice of my 
Servant roaring forth my Name in a 
Kind of Agony. I made directly to the 
Ship. Side, but was too late: for the 
Boat being already over- laden put diredtly 
off. And now, Madam, I am goin 
to relate to you an Inftance of heroic 
Affe€tion m1 a poor Fellow towards 
his Mafter, to which Love itfelf, even 
among Perfons of fuperior Education, 
can produce but few fimilar Inftances. 


My. poor Man being unable: to get me 
with iim inta the Boat, leapt fuddenly 


infa 
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‘into the Sea and {wam back to ,the,Shj 
‘and when, I gently rebuked -him ferns 
‘ -Rathnefs, he. an{wered, he chofe rather 
© ta die with me, than ta live: to carry 1 ‘the 
* Account.of my.Death to, my Amelia 5 at 
© the fame time burfting into a Flood. of 
© Tears, he cried, ‘* Good Heavens! what 
‘* will that poor Lady feel when _fhe-hears 
“ of this!” ¢ This tender Concern for.my 
. * dear Love endeared the poor. Fellow 

more to me than the gallant Inftance 
$ pect he had juft before given. of, his 
‘ © Affection towards myfelf. | 


* And now, Madam, my aa were 
* fhocked with a Sight, the Horror of 
¢ which can fearee be imagined : for the 
a Boat had: fearce got four hundred Yards 
from the Ship, when it was fwallowed.up 
‘ by the mercilefs Waves, which now ran fo 
© high, that out of the Number of Perfons 
¢ which were in the Boat none recovered.the 
* Ship ; tho’ many of them we faw mifer- 
‘© ably perifh before our Eyes, fome of 
‘ them very near us, without any Pofibj- 
© lity of giving them the leaft Affiftance. . 


_ © But whatever we felt for them: we felt, 
‘ I believe, more for ourfelves, expecting 
* every. Minute when we fhould fhare_ the 
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fame Fate. Among the reft one of our 
Officers appeared quite ftupifed with 
Fear. I never indeed faw a more mi- 
ferable Example of the great Power of 
that Paffion: I muft not, however, 
omit doing him Juftice, by faying that I 
aiterwards faw the fame Man behave welt 
in an Engagement, in which he was 
wounded. ‘Tho’ there likewife he was 
faid to have betrayed the fame Paffion of 
Fear in his Countenance, and fomewhere 
elfe.toa, which I cannot fo mPrers erly name 
before you. 


e The other of our + Officers was no lefs 


‘ftupified (if I may fo exprefs myfelf } 


with Fool. hardinefs, and feemed almoft 
infenfible of his Danger. To fay the 
Truth, I have, from this and fome other 
Inftances which I have feen, been almoft 
inclined to think, that the Courage as 
well as Cowardice of Fools proceeds from 
not knowing what is or what is not the 
proper Object of Fear: Indeed, we 
may account for the extreme Hardinefs 
of fome Men, in the fame Manner as for 
the Terrors of Children at a Bugbear. 
The Child knows not butthat the Bugbear 
is the proper Object of Fear, the Block- 
head Knows not that a Cannon Ball is fo. © 
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‘ As tothe remaining Part of the Ship’s 
Crew, and the Soldiery, moft of them 
were dead drunk ; and the reft were en- 
deavouring, as faft as they could, to pre- 
pare for Death in the fame Manner. 


‘In this dreadful Situation we were 
taught that no human Condition fhould 
infpire Men with abfolute Defpair: for 
as the Storm had ceafed for fome time, 
the Swelling of the Sea began confider- 
ably to abate ; and we now perceived the 
Man of War which convoyed us, at no 
great Diftance a-Stern. Thofe aboard 
her eafily perceived our Diftrefs, and 
made towards us. When they came 
pretty near, they hoifted out two 
Boats to our Affiftance. Thefe no fooner 


approached the Ship, than they were _ 


inftantaneoufly filled, and I myfelf got a 
Place in one of them, chiefly by the 
Aid of my honeft Servant, of whofe Fi- 
delity to me on all Occafions I cannot 
fpeak or think too highly. Indeed I got. 
into the Boat fo much the more eafily as 
a great Number on board the Ship were 
rendered by Drink incapable of taking 
any Care for themfelves: There. was 
tine, however, for the Boat to pafs and 
repafs ; fo that when we.came to call 

: K 5 * over 


2022 AMELIA. — Book. IIT 
* over Names, three only, of all that’ re- 
mained. in the Ship, after the Lofs of her 
own. Boat, were muffing. | 


oan 


_ © The Captain, Enfign, and myfelf were 
received with many Congratulations ‘by. 
our Offcers on board the Man of War.. 
—The Sea Officers too, all except the 

Captain, paid us their Compliments, tho’ 
thefe were of the rougher Kind, and not 
without feveral Jokes on our Efcape. 
As for the Captain himielf, we fcarce 
faw him during many Hours; and when he 
appeared he prefented a View of Majefty. 
beyond any that I had ever feen. - The 
Dignity which he preferved, did indeed 
give me rather. the Idea of a Mogul, or 
a Turkifb Emperor, than of any ef the 
Monarchs of Chriftendom. To fay the. 
Truth, I could refemble his Walk on the 
Deck to nothing but to.the Image of 
Captain Gulliver ftrutting among the Zi/- . 
iiputians,; he feemed to think himfelf a 
Being of an Order fuperior to all around 

-him,. and mare éfpecially to us of the 
TLand Service. Nay fuch was the Be- 

haviour of all the Sea Officers and Sailors 
to us and our Soldiers,. that inftead of 
appearing to be Subjects of the fame 

* Prince, engaged in one Quarrel, and 

| ‘ joined. 
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«joined « to upon one Caule ; ; we Land- 

* Men rather feemed to be Captives " 
‘ board an Enemy’s Veffel. This is 

* grievous Misfortune, and often proves fo 
£ fatal to the Service, that it is great. Pity 
2 fome Means could not be found of curing 
: it.’ 


] 


| Here Mr. Booth ftopt a while, to take 
: Breath. We will therefore. give the fame 
i nas to the Reader. 


- 


| CHAP. V. 
The Arrival of Booth at bites wil sahae 
| there befel him. = * 
: Re PYAHE Adventures,’ continued’ Booth, 


« which happened to me from this 
“ Day till my Arrival at Gsdraltar, are not 
-* worth. recounting to you. After a 
*. Voyage, the Remainder of which was 
. © tolerably profperous, we: arrived in that 
‘ Garrifon, the natural Strength of which: 

_ * is fo well known. to. the whole World. 


* About a Week after my Arrival, it 

* was my Fortune to be ordered on a Sally- 

‘ Party, in which my left Leg was broke 

© with a Mufket Ball ; Hes and I ‘thould mot 
K 
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certainly have either perifh’d miferably, 
or muft have owed my Prefervation to 
fome of the Enemy, had not my faithful 
Servant carried me off on his Shoulders, 


and afterwards, with the Affiftance of one 


of his Comrades, brought me back into ~ 
the Garrifon. ; 


* The Agony of my Wound was fo great, 
that it threw me into a Fever, from 
whence my Surgeon apprehended much 
Danger. I now began again to feel for 
my Amelia, and for myfelf on her Ac- | 
count: And the Diforder of my Mind 
occafioned by fuch melancholy Contem- 
plations, very highly aggravated the Dif- 
temper of my Body; infomuch that ic - 
would probably have proved fatal, hadiit 
not been for the Friendfhip of one Cap- 
tain Fames, an Officer of our Regiment, 
and an old Acquaintance, who is un- 
doubtedly one of the pleafanteft Compa- 
nions, and one of the beft-natured Men 
in the World. - This worthy Man, who 
had a Head and a Heart perfectly. ade- 
quate toevery Office of Friencdfhip, ftay’d 
with me almo{t Day and Night during 
my Ilinefs; and by ftrengthening my 
Hopes, raifing yy Spirits, and cheering 

6 my 
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‘my Thoughts, preferved me from De- 
‘ ftruction. 


© The Behaviour of ‘ie Man alone is 
‘a fufficient Proof of the Truth of my 
¢ Doctrine, ‘that: all Men act entirely from 
“ their Paffions ; for Bob ames can never 
© be fuppofed to act from any Motive of 
« Virtue or Religion; fince he conftantly 
© Jaughs at both ; and yet his Conduct to- 
‘ wards me alone demonftrates a Degree 
© of Goodnefs, which, perhaps, none of | 
¢ the Votaries of either Virtue or Religion. 
: canequal." : 


‘ You need not take much Pains, an- 
{wered Mifs Mathews, with a Smile, ‘to 
* convince me of your Doétrine. I have 
* been always an Advocate for the fame. 
¢ LJlook upon the two Words you men- 
“ tion, to ferve onlyas Cloaks under which 
© Hypocrify may be the better enabled to 
* cheat the World. {I have been of that 
‘ Opinion ever fince | read that charming 
* Fellow Mandevtt. ; 


* Pardon me, Madam,’ anfwered Booth, 
* I hope you do not agree with Mandevil 
* neither, who. hath reprefented human 
: * Nature as a Picture of the higheft De- 
: a 
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© formitv. He hath left out of -his Syfigm 
‘the beft Paffion which the Mind. can 
* poflefs, and attempts to derive the Effects 
* or Energies of that Paffion, -from the 
© bafe impulfes of Pride or Fear. - Where 
© as, it is as certain that Love exifts inthe 
* Mind of Man, as that its oppofite Ha~ 
* tred doth, and the fame Reafons will e- 
* qually prove the Exiftence of the one -ags 
© the Exiftence of the other.’ | | 


_ © I don’t know, indeed,’ replied the La- 
dy, ©‘ never: thought .much about the 
‘ Matter This I know, that when I read 
© Mondevil, | thought all he faid was true ; 
“and I have been’ often told, that he 
‘‘proves Religion: and Virtue to be only. 
“ mere Names. However, if: he denies 
* there is any fuch Thing as Love, that is 
«- moft certainly wrong.—i am afraid J can 
* give him the Lye myfelf.’ 


© T will join with you, Madam, in that,” 
an{wered Booth, * at any Time.’ 


© ‘Will you join with me ?’ anfwered fhe,, 
looking eagerly at him—‘ O Mr. Booth, J 
_ © know not what I was going to fay— 
* What—Where did you. leave off?—} 
| 3 eo. & would. 
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+ © would not interrupt you—but I am im> 
* patient to know fomething,” 


ei What, Madam?’ cries Booth, Sif 
*-can give you any Satisfaction’- 


-e No, no,’ faid the, * I muft hear: all, 
* T would not: for the World_ break. the 
* Thread of your Story — Befides, | I 
«am afraid to. nee pray, Sir, go 
* on.” 


"6 Well, ‘Madam, ? cries Booth, © I 

* think I was mentioning the extraordinary, 

‘. Acts of Friendfhip done me ‘by Captain 

© Fames , nor:can.I help taking Notice of the 
* almoft unparallel’d Fidelity of poor 4- 

“© Rinfon (for that was my Man’s Name) 
* who was not only conftant in che Affi- 

-* duity: of his Attendance, but during the 
¢ Time of my Danger demonftrated a 

© Concern for me which I can hardly ac- 

$count for, as my prevailing on his Cap- 

© tain to make him a Serjeant was the farft 

“ Favour he ever received at my Hands, 

*. and this. did not happen ull I was almoft © 

‘ perfectly recovered of my- broken Leg. 

* Poor Fellow! .I thail. never forget the . 

} * extravagant Joy his Haibert gave him ; 
-* Ii remember it.the more becaule it was 

* one 
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one of the happieft Days of my own 
Life for it was upon this Day that I 
received a Letter from my dear Amelia, 
after a long Silence, acquainting me that 
fhe was out of all Danger from her Ly- 
ing-in. 


« I was now once more able to perform 
my Duty; when (fo unkind was the 
Fortune of War) the fecond Time I 
mounted Guard, I received a violent 
Contufion from the burfting of a Bomb. 
1 was felled to the Ground, where I lay - 
breathlefs by the Blow, till honeft Athin- 
fon came to my Affiftance, and conveyed 
me to my Room, where a Surgeon im- 
mediately attended me. 


© The Injury I had now received, was 
much more dangerous in my Surgeon’s 
Opinion than the former ; it caufed me to 
fpic Blood, and was attended with a Fe- 
ver, and other bad Symptoms ; fo that 
very fatal Confequences were appre- 
hended. 


- © In this Situation the Image of my 4- 
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melia haunted me Day and Night; and 
the Apprehenfion of never feeing her more 
were fo intolerable, that I had Thoughts 
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‘ of refigning my Commiffion, and return- 
‘ ing home, weak as I was, that J] might 
‘ have, at leaft, the Satisfaction of dying 
‘in the’ Arms of my Love. Captain 
‘ tames, however, perfifted in diffuading 
‘ me from any fuch Refolution. He told 
‘ me my Honour was too much concern- 
‘ ed, attempted ‘to raife my Hopes of Re- 
© covery to the utmoft of his Power; 
© but chiefly he prevailed on me’by fug- 
‘ gefting, that if the worft which TI appre- 
© hended, fhould happen, it was much bet- 
© ter for Anela, that fhe fhould be abfent 
© than prefent in fo melancholy an Hour.’ 
“* T know,” cry’d he, ‘* the extreme Joy 
‘¢ which muft arife in you from meeting 
* again with Amelia, and the Camfort- 

© expiring in her Arms; but confider 
“© what fhe herfelf muft endure upon the 
“ dreadful Occafion, and you would not 
“© wifh to purchafe any Happinefs at the 
‘© Price of fo much Painto her.” ¢ This 
‘ Argument, at length, prevailed on me; 
‘ and it was after many long Debates re- 
folved, that fhe fhould not even know 
my prefent Condition till my Doom 


either for Life or Death was abfolutely 
© fixed.’ | 
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‘ Oh! Fics’ how pee i .ge- 
® nerous!? cried Mifs Mathews. ‘*-Booth, 
‘thou art a noble Fellow; and I fcarce 
‘think there is a Woman upon, ratte 


* worthy fo exalted a Paftiion.’ 


Booth fate a modeft Anfwer to the 
Compliment which Mifg Mathews had paid 
him. .This drew more Civilities from the 
Lady; and thefe again more Acknowledg- 
ments. All which we thall pals bys. and 
proces with our Hiftory. | 


CHAP, VI. 
Containing Matters which will pleafe fome 
a . Readers. gee ’ fe ON 


3 Ae ay iM 

WO Months, and more, had I 
continued in a State: of Incer- 

* tainty, fometimes with more flattering, 
© and fometimes with more alarming Sym- 
¢ ptoms; when one Afternoon poor. Athin- 

© /ow came running into my Room, alt pale 
¢ and our of Breath, .and begged me not to 
* be furprifed .at his News. I afked him 
‘eagerly what was.the Matter, and if. ie 
“ ‘was any thing concerning Amelia?---I. had 
© fcaree utter’d the dear Name, wor 
6 er- 
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‘ herfelf rufhed into the “Room, and ran — 
‘ haftily ta me, crying,’ ‘ Yes, it is, 1€ 1s 
“your Amelia herfelf.” | 


2. There is oe fo difficult to de- 
© fcribe, and generally fo’ dull: when. de- 
‘ fcribed, as Scenes of exceffive Tender- 
* nefs. | : | 


‘Can you think fo? fays Mifs Ma- 
thews, * furely there is nothing fo charm- 
ing!—O! Mr. Booth, our Sex is d---n’d 
‘ by the Want of Tendernefs in yours--~ 
© O were they all like you---certainly no 


© Man was ever your Equal.’ 


_ «Indeed, Madam,’ cries Booth, ¢ you. ho- 
nour me too much---But---well---when 
the firft Tranfports of our Meeting were - 
over, Amelia began gently to chide me. 

for having concealed my Illnefs from her ; 
for in three Letters which I had writ 
her fince the Accident had happened; 
there was not the leaft Mention of it, or 
any Hint given by which fhe could pof- 
fibly conclude I was otherwife. than in 
perfect Health. And when | had ex- 
cufed myfelf, by affigning the trueReafon, 
© fhe cry’d,---“* O Mr. Booth! and do you 
“ know fo little of your Amelia, as to sa 
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‘© T could or would furvive you !---Would 
‘S it not be better for one dreadful Sight to 
break my Heart all at once, than to break 
it by Degrees ?--O Billy! can any thing 
pay me for the Lofs of this Embrace-—+— 
* But I afk your Pardon-----how ridicu- 


* lous doth my Fondnefs appear in your 
* Eyes?’ 


3 


* How often,’ anfwered fhe, * fhalt I 
© affert the-contrary P-—~What would you 
‘ have me fay, Mr. Booth? Shall-I tell 
© you I envy Mrs. Broth of all the Women: 
in.the World ? Would you believe me if 
‘ I did? Lhope you What am fF fay- 
‘ ing? Pray ‘make no farther Apology, 
* but go on.” 


a 


« After a Scene,” continued he, £ too ten- 

* der to be conceived by many, Amelia in- 
‘ formed me that fhe had received a Letter 
© from an unknown Hand, acquainting 
* her with my Misfortune, and advifing . 
© her, if fhe ever defired to fee me more to 
© come directly to Gibraltar. She faid, fhe 
* fhould not have delayed a Moment alter 
* receiving this Letter, had not the fame 
‘ Ship brought her one from me written 
¢ with rather more than ufual Gaiety, and 
* in which there was not the leaft oe 
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of ray Indifpofition. This, fhe faid, greatly 
puzzled her and her Mother, and the 
worthy Divine endeavoured to perfuade 


sher to give Credit to my Letter, and to 
4mapute the other to a Species of Wit 
-with which the World greatly abounds. 


This - confifts entirely in doing various 
Kinds of Mifchief toour Fellow-creatures ; 
by belying one, deceiving another, ex- 
pofing a third, and drawing in a fourth 
to expofe himfelf; in fhort, by makin 
fome the Objects of Laughter, others 
Contempt; and indeed not feldom, by 
fubjecting them to very great Inconveni- 
ences, perhaps to Ruin, for the Sake of 
a Jett. 7 " 


¢ Mrs. Harris and the Doctor derived 
the Letter from this Species of Wit. 
Mifs “Be/ty, however, was of a different 
Opinion, and advifed poor Amelia to ap- 
ply to an Officer whom the Governor had 
fent over in the fame Ship, by whom the 
Report of my IlInefs was fo ftrongly con- 
firmed, that Amelia immediately refolved 
on her Voyage. 


“ I had a great Curiofity to know the 
Author of this Letter ; but not the leaft 


‘ Traces of difcovering it, The only Per- 


fon 
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fon with whom I lived in any great Inti- 
macy .was Captain fames; and he, Ma- 
dam, from what I have already told you, 
you will think to be the Jaft Perfon I 
could fufpect ; befides, he declared upon 
his Honour, that he knew nothing of the 
Matter; and no Man’s Honour is, I be- 
lieve, more facred. There was indeed 
an Enfign of another Regiment who 
knew. my Wife, and who had fometimes 
vifited me in my _Illnefs; but he was a 
very unlikely Man to intereft himfelf 
much in any Affairs which did not con- 
cern him; and he too declared he acd 
nothing of it,’ 


© And did you never difcover this Secret?” 


ence Mifs Mathews. 


4 
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* Never to this Day,’ anfwered: wiee: 


* I fancy,’ faid fhe, ‘I coal: ae 2 

fhrewd Guefs~—— What fo likely as that 
Mrs. Booth, when you left her, fhould have 
* given her Fofter-brother Orders to fend 
her-Word of whatever-befel you ?—Yet 
ftay---that could not be neither : for then 
‘flie would not have doubted whether fhe 
fhould leave dear England on the Receipt 
of the Letter—No, it muft have been 
| _ © by 
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© by fome other Means ;—yet that I owned 
* appeared extremely natural to me: for if 
¢ I had been left by fuch a Hufband, I 
< think I fhould have purfued the fame 
¢ Method.’ 3 o ee 


¢ No, Madam,’ cried Booth, ¢ it mutt 
« have been conveyed by fome other Chan- 
* nel; for my Amelia, I am certain, was en- 
* tirely ignorant of the Manner; and as 
% for poor Atkiafon, I am convinced ‘he 
* would not have ventured to take fuch a 
© Step without acquainting me. Befides, the 
* poor Fellow had, I believe, fuch a Re- 
‘ gard for my Wife, out of Gratitude for 
‘ the Favours fhe hath done his Mother, 
* that I make no Dowbt he was highly re- 
£ joiced at her Abience from my melan- 
“ choly Scene. Well, whoever writ it is 
“a Matter very immaterial; yet: as it 
‘ feemed fo odd and unaccountable an In- 
* cident I could not help mentioning it. _ 


¢ From the Time of Amele’s Arrival 
nothing remarkable happened till m 

perfect Recovery, unlefs I fhould obferve 
her remarkable Behaviour, fo full of Care 
and Tendcrnefs that it was perhaps with- 
out a Parallel. | | 

ae ; ae) 
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< O no, Mr. Bootd,’ cries the eee fe 
is fully equalled, I am fure, by your Gra- 
titude. There is nothing, I believe, fo 
rare as Gratitude in your Sex, efpecially 
in Hufbands. So kind ‘a Remembrance 
is indeed more than a Return to fuch an 
Obligation : for where is the mighty Ob- 
ligation which a Woman confers, who 
being pofieffed of an ineftimable Jewel is 
fo kind to herfelf as to be careful and 
tender of it? I do not fay this to leffen 
your Opinion of Mrs. Booth. I have no. 
Doubt but that fhe loves you as well as © 
fhe is capable. But I would not have 
you think fo meanly of our Sex, as to 
imagine there are not a thoufand Wo- 
men fufceptible of true Tendernefs to- 
wards a meritorious Man.—Believe me, 
Mr. Booth, if I had received fuch an Aw 
count of an Accident having happened to 
fuch a Husband, a Mother anda Parfon 
would not have held me a Moment. I 
fhould have leapt into the firft Fifhing- 
boat I could have found, and bid Defiance 
to the Winds and Waves. O there ss 
no true Tendernefs but ina Woman of 
Spirit. I would not be underftood all this 
while to reflect on Mrs. Booth.. Iam 
— defending the Caufe of my Sex ; for 


© upon 
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© upon my Soul fuch Compliments to a 


<-Wife:are a Satire on all the reft of Wo-. 
© mankind.’ 


< Sure you jeft, Mifs Mathews,’ anfwer- 
ed Booth, withaSmile. ‘ However, if you 
¢ pleafe, I will proceed in my Story.’ | 


CHAP. VII. 


The Captain continuing bis Story,  reeounts 
fome Particulars <ebich qe doubt nat to 
many good People will appear unuctiral. 


FWA S {carce fooner recovered from my 
Bi Indifpofition than mela herfelf fell 
ill.. This, Iam afraid, was occaficned 
by the Fatigues which I could not prevent 
her from undergoing on my Account ; 
for as my Difeafe went off with violent. 
Sweats, during which the Sureeon ftrictly 
ordered that 1 fhould lie by myfclf, my 
Amelia could not be prevailed upon to 
fpend many Hours in her own Bed. 
During my reftlefs Fits fhe would fome- 
times read to me feveral Elours together ; 
indeed it was not without Difficulty that 
fhe ever quitted my Bed-fide. Thete 
‘ Fatigues, added to the Uneafinefs of her 
‘ Mind, overpowered her weak Spirits, 
Vor. I. ie; and 
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© and threw her into one of the worft Dif. 
< orders that can poffibly attend a Woman. 
« A Diforder very common among: the 
© Ladies, and our Phyficians have not 
* agreed upon its Name. Soime'call tthe 
© Fever on the’ Spirits, fome a nervous 
' © Fever, fome the ‘Vapours, and forte” ‘the 
- * Hylterics.’ 


<“O fay ‘no more,’ cries Mifs Mathes, 
* I pity you, I pity you from my Seul. A 
* Man had better be plagued with all the 
“ Curfes of Egypt than with a vapourith 
* Wife.’ — 

* Pity me, Madam,’ anfwered Booth f 
¢ Pity rather that dear Creature, who, 
“© from her Love and Care of my unwotthy 
© Self, contracted a Diftemper, the Horrors 
© of which are fcarce to be imagined. It is 
© indeed a Sort of Complication of al] Dif- 
* eafes together, with almoft Madnefs 
*¢ added to them. In this Situation, the 
© Siege ‘being at an End, the Governor 
‘ gave me Leave to attend my Wife to 
“ Montpelier, the Air of which was judged 
© to be moft likely to reftore her to Health. 
« Upon this Occafion fhe wrote to her 
« Mother to defire a Remittance, and fet 
* forth the melancholy Condition of her 
: Health, and her rene for Money, in 

‘ fuch 
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8 Such. Terms as would have touched any 
§ Boforn not void of shaped tho’ a4 
*-Stranper to the unhappy Sufierer. Het 
$ Sifter # anfwered It, mee believe I have — 
£.a Copy of the Anfwerin my Pocket. I 
S keep it by.me as.a Cariofity, aad you 
*. would think it more fo, could | fhew you 
* my Amelia’s Letter.’ He then fearched his 
Pocket: book, and finding the Letter, 
among many others, he read Vit in the fol- 
dowing, Words.’ | oS 


> 66 Dear Sifter, 


$< Y Mamma being much difordered, 
{ “"“ hath commanded me to tell you, 
*¢ fhe is both fhocked and furprifed at your 
“© extraordinary Requeft, or, as fhe chufes 
“© to call it, Order for: Money. You know, 
** my Dear, fhe fays, that your Marriage 
**, with this Red-coat Man was entirety 
“ againft her Confent, and the Opinion of 
<* all your Family, (1 am fure I may here 
*¢ include myfelf in that Number) and_-yet 
«< after this fatal ACt of Difobedience, fhe 
‘<¢ was prevailed on to receive you as her 
«© Child; not, however, nor are you fo to 
underftand it, as the Favourite which 
“ you was before. She forgave you; but 
“*¢ thig was as a Chriftian and a Parent; 
, . L 2 - 66 tid] 
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{till preferving in her own Mind. a juft 


Senfe of your Difobedience, and ajuft 


Refentment on that Account. And yet, 
notwithftanding this Refentment,, fhe 
defires you to remember, that .when-yeu 


‘a fecond time ventured to oppofe- her 
‘ Authority, and nothing would ferve you 


but taking a Ramble (an indecent one I 
can’t help faying) after your. Fellow, 
fhe thought fit to fhew the Excefs of-.a 


“Mother’s Tendernefs, and furnifhed you 
‘with no tefs than Fifty Pounds -fer your 
foolifh Voyage. How can fhe then be 
‘otherwife than furprifed at your -prefent 


Demand ? Which, fhould fhe.be fo weak 
to comply with, fhe mutt expect to be 
every: Month repeated, in order to fupply 


the Extravagance of a young rakifh, Of- 


ficer.—You fay fhe will compaffionate 
your Sufferings 5 yess furely fhe doth 


greatly compaffionate them, and: fo do 


1 too, tho’ you was neither: fo kind, nor 
fo civil as to fuppofe I fhould.. . But f 
forgive all your Slights to me, as. well 
now as formerly. Nay, I-not only for- 
give, but I pray daily for you.—But, dear 
Sifter, what could you expect lefs than 
what hath happened? You fhould have 
believed your Friends, who were wifer 
and: older than you... 1.do not here 

t4 mean 
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be 
te 


mean. myfelf, tho’ I own I am. eleven 
Months and fome odd Weeks your Su- 
*. nerior ; tho’ had I been younger, I might 


_ “perhaps have been able to advife you ; for 


&6 
wt 
66 

CC 


“Wifdom and what fome may.call Beauty 
‘do not always gotogether. You will 
not be offended at this: for I know in 
your Heart you have always held your 
Head above fome People, whom per- 


-haps other People have thought better 
of ; but why do I mention what I {corn 
fo much ?—No, my dear Sifter, Heaven 


forbid it fhould ever be faid of me, that 
I value myfelf upon my Face—not but 
if I could believe Men perhaps—but | 
hate and defpife Men—you know I do, 
my Dear,-and I with. you -had defpifed 


“them as much; but jaéfa eff alia, as the 
: Doétor fays.- 
the beft of your Fortune. What For- 


--You are to make 


tune I mean my Mamma may pleafe 
to give you: for you know all is in her 
Power. Let me advife you then to 
bring your Mind to your | Circumftances, 


"and remember (for I can’t help writing © 


it, as it is for your own Good) the Va- 
pours are.a Diftemper which very ill be- 
come a Knapfack. Remember, my 


“Dear, what you-have done; remember 
© what my ee hath done. ;.remem- 


3 *¢ ber 
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<< ber we have fomething of yours to keép, 
‘** and do not confider yourfelf as an only 
*¢ Child----Ne, nor as a favourite Child, 
‘** bus be pleafed to remember, oe 
 # Dear Sifter, 


_ Your moft affectionate Sifter, 
‘© Andmoft obedient humble Servant. 
BK. HARRY,” ” 


¢ O brave Mifs Betty,’ cried Mifs Ma- 
_ thews, ‘1 always held her in high Efteem 5. 
‘ but I proteft fhe exceeds even, what I 
* could have expected from her.’ -, _ 

_ y SD alaey, JP oa 

¢ This Letter, ‘Madam,’ ‘eries Booth, 
© you will believe was an excellent Cordial 
* for my poor Wife’s Spirits.’ So dreadful 
‘ indeed was the Effect it had upan her, 
« that as fhe had read it in my Abfence, 
© I found her at my Return home in *the 
© moft violent Fits; and fo long: wag it be- 
© fore fhe recovered her Senfes, that I 
© defpaired of that bleft Event ever hap- 
« pening, and my own Senfes very narrow- 
* ly efcaped from being faerificed to my 
© Defpair. “However, the came at laft.to 
oe ei ale © herfelf, 
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se herfelf, a“ I began to confider of every 
‘ Means of. carrying her immediately t@ 
‘© Montpelier, which was now become much 
-*© more necefiary than before. - 


s . 
f t 


© Tho’ I was greatly ieee at the Bar- 
‘ barity of the Letter; yet | apprehended 
‘no very ill Confequence from it: for as 
‘it was believed all over the Army that 
* | had married a great Fortune, .I had 
‘ received Offers of Money, if 1 wanted it, 
‘-from, mgre;than one. Indeed, | might. 
* have eafily carried my Wife to Montpe- 
‘ “er at any time; but. fhe was extremely 
‘ averfe to the Voyage, being defirous of 
$ our returning to England, as I had Leave 
‘todo; and the grew daily fo much bet- 
* ter, that had it not been for the Receipt 
Sot that. curfed—which I have juft read to 

* you, | am perfuaded fhe might have been 
‘able to return to England i in the next 
Ship. 


: © Among others there was a Colonel’ in 
© the Garrifon, who had not only offered,. 

* but importuned me to receive Money. of 
© him: [now therefore repaired to him; 

* and as a Reafon of altering my Refolu- 
© tion, | produced the Letter, and at the 
- fame time acquainted him ,with the true 
sia L 4 * State 
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State of my Affairs. The Colonel read 
the Letter, fhook his Head, and after 
fome Silence, faid, he was forry 1 had 
refufed to accept his Offer before;. but 
that he had now fo ordered Matters, and 
difpofed of his Money, that he hae rot 
a Shilling left to {pare from his own’ Oc- 
cafions. 


© Anfwers of the fame Kind I had from 
feveral others ; but not one Penny could 
I borrow of any: for I have been fince 
firmly perfuaded that the honeft Colonel 
was not content with denying me him- 
felf, but took effectual Means, by fpread- 
ing the Secret I had ‘fo foolifhly trufted 
him with, to prevent méfrom fucceeding _ 
elfewhere: for fuch is the Nature of Men, 
that whoever denies himfelf to do you a 
Favour, is unwilling that it fhould be 
done to you by any other. 


‘ This was the firft time I had ever felt 

that DiftrefS*which arifes from the Want | 
of Money; a Diftrefs very dreadful in- 
deed in a married State: for what can be 
more miferable than to fee any: thing ne- 
ceffary to the Prefervation of a beloved 
ecccanene oe not eg to hae it? 


jo sf ; © Pere 
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© Perhaps you: may wonder, Madam, 
“'thae I have not mentioned Captain Fames 
© on this Occafion; ‘but he was at that. 


_ © time laid up at Algiers, whither he had 
* been fent by the Governor, in a Fever. 


© However,. he returned time enough’to 
¢ fupply me, which he did withthe utmoft | 
* Readinefs, on the very firft Mention of 


© my Diitrefs ; and the good Colonel, not- 
_* withftanding his. having: difpofed of his 


‘ Money, difcounted the Captain’s Draught. 
¢ You fee, Madam, an Inftance in the ge- 
* nerous Behaviour of my Friend ames, 
© how falfe are all univerfal Satires againft 
‘ human Kind. He is indeed one of the 
© worthieft Men the World ever pro- 
*duced. | | 


 € But, perliaps,.you will be more pleafed. 


* ftill with the extravagant Generofity of 
€ my Serjeant. The Day before the Re- 
© turn of Mr Fames, the poor Fellow came. 


© to me, withTears in his Eyes, and begged. 
© | would not be offended at what he was. 


‘ going: to mention. He then pulled a. 


¢ Purfe from his Pocket, which contained, . 


* he faid, the Sum of Twelve Pounds,, 
‘ and which he begged me to accept, cry- 


© ing he was forry it was not in his Power- 
: ee : . fe 


5. 7S he 
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© ‘to lend me whatever I wanted. I was fo 


_ © {truck with this Inftance of Generofiry 


* and Friendfhip in fuch a Perfon, that [ 
© gave him an Opportunity of preffing me- 
© a fecond Time before ¥ made him an 
* Anfwer. Indeed [.was greatly furprifed 
* how he came to be worth that little 
* Sum, and no lefs at his being acquainted 
* with my own Wants. ‘in both which 
Points he prefently fatisfied me. As to 
© the firft, i feems he had plundered a Spa- 
* xifo Officer’ of fifteen Piftoles’, and’ as to 
© the {tcond, he confeffed he had it from 
‘ my Wife’s Maid, who had overheard 
' fome Difcourfe between her Miftref$ and 
‘ me. Indeed People, I believe, always 
* deceive themfelves who imagine they ¢an 

© conceal diftreft Circumftances from their 
* Servants: for thefe are always extremely 
© quick-fighted on fuch Occafions.’ 


‘ Good Heaven!” cries Milfs Mathews,, 
* how aftonifhing is fuch Behaviour in fo 
* low a Fellow!’ - 


© T thought fo myfelf,’ anfwered Booth; 
© and yet I know not, ona more ftrict Exa- 
¢ mination into the Matter, why we fhould 
*-be more furprifed to’ fee Greatnefs of 
* Mind difcover itfelf in one Degree, or 
~ _ © Rank 
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§, Rank of Life, than in another. Love, Be- 
© nevolence, or what you will pleafe to call 
* it, may be the reighing Paffion in a Beg- - 
§ gar.as wellas in aPrince; and wherever ig: 
“i, 4ts Energies will be the fate." | 

© Eo confels the ‘Truth, Tam afraid, ‘we 
¢ often compliment what we call upper 
© Life, with teo much Injuftice, at the: 
£ Expence of the lower. ‘As it is no rare: 
* thing to fee Inftances which degrade hu; 
¢,man Nature, in Perfons of. the highett 
© Birth and Education; fo I apprehend, thar 
* Examples of whatever is really grear 
£ and good, have been fometimes found 
* amongft thofe who have wanted all fuch: 
¢ Advantages. In Keality, Palaces, 1 make: 
* no Doubt, do fometimes contain nothing: 
‘but Drearinefs and Darknefs, and the 
‘ Sun pf Righteoufnefs hath fhone forth 
* with all ia Glory in a Cottage.” 


‘ 1 
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CHAP. VIII oe 
The Story of Booth continued. —" — 


* t << 


ATR. Booth thus went on. -: 


* We now took Leave of the Garrifon, 
and having landed at Marferlles, arrived 
at Montpelier, without any thing happen- 
ing to us worth Remembrance, except 
the extreme Sea-ficknefs of poor Amelia ; 
but I was afterwards well repaid for the 
Terrors which it occafioned me, by the 
good Confequences which attended it: 
* for I believe it contributed even more 
‘than the Air of Montpelier, to the perfect 
* Re-eftablifhment of her Health’? = =: © 


a aarntnvaAana Aa 
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* ¢Tafk your Pardon for interrupting you,” . 
cries Mifs Mathews, * but you never fanf- 
‘ fied me whether you took the Serjeant’s 
‘ Money.-——You have made me half in. 
* Love with that charming Fellow.’: 


* How can you imagine, Madam,” an- 
{wered Booth, * I fhould have taken from 
‘ a poor Fellow what was of fo little Con- 
© fequence to me,: and at the fame time S 


Cha... AMELIA. 229 


_© fo much to him ?—Perhaps now you will 
¢ derive this from the Paffion of Pride.’ 


¢ Indeed,’ fays fhe, <I neither derive 

© it from the Paffion of Pride, nor from 
* the Paffion of Folly ; but methinks; yor 
‘ fhould have accepted the Offer, and: I 
* am convinced you hurt him. very much 
¢ when you refufed it. But pray proceed: 
¢ in your Story.’ . Then Bootd went on.as 


yy 


.-§ As Amelia recovered her Health and 
¢ Spirits daily, we began to pafs our Time 
* very pleafantly at . Montpelier: for the 
© preateft Enemy to the French will ac- 
knowledge, that they are the beft People 
in the World to live amonaft for a little 
while. In fome Countries it is almoft as 
eafy to get a good Eftate as a good Ac- 
© quaintance. In Englond, particularly, 
© Acquaiatance is of almoft as flow Growth 
© as.an Oak. fo that the Age of Man 
¢ fcarce fuffices to bring. it to any Perfection; 
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© and Families feldom contract any great. ~ 


© Intimacy till the Third, or at lea{t the Se- 
“.cond Generation... So fhy indeed are. we 
‘.Englifo of letting a Stranger: into. our © 
+ Howés, thatone would imagine we regayde 
* ed all fuch as Thieves.. Now the French a 
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© the very Reverfe. Being a Stranger among 
© them entitles. you ‘te the better. Plage, 
¢ and tothe greater Degree of Civility; and 
© if you weas. but the Appearance .of, a 
* Gentleman, they sever fufpect you gre 
*. wot one. Théis Friendthip indeed feldona 
* extends fo faras their Purfe; nor is fach 
* Friendfhip ufuab m other Countries. To 
* fay the Truth, Politenefs earries Friend+ 
*. fhip far enough im the ordinavy Occafrons 
* of Life, and thofe who want this. Acs 
«.complifhment rarely make Amends for it 
¢ by their Simecriey:. for Bluntnefs, *-or 
¢ rather Rudenefs, as it cammonly deferves 
_ * to be called, is not.always fo muck a 
« Mark of Honefty as it is, taken, to be, 


¢ The Day after our Anica we a 
—*- acquainted with Monf. L”4bée Bagillerd.. 
« He was a Breachwaa of great. Wit ‘and 
* Vivacity, with a greater Share of Learn- 
* ing than Gentlemen are ufually poffeffed: 
* ot. As he lodged in the fame Houle 
© with us, we were immediately acquaint= 
* ed, and [liked his Converfatioa fo well, 
¢ that I never thought I -had too much_ of 
* his Company. Indeed I fpent fo much of 
—¢ my Time with him, that 4mebg (I know 
* not whether | ought to: mentior it) grew 
. — at = and camplain= 
| © ed. 
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é ed of my Being too lithe with her, from 
‘ my violent Fondnefs for my new Ac- 
 quaintanee’s for’ our iApuaicigels all? 
« ing chiefly upom Books, and. princip: 

oEsis ee Foe we read feveral of thé 
&:C}affics together) fhe could have- but fit- 
€ tle Entertainment by bemg wrth - as: 
¢ When my Wife had once taken it inté- 
«Her Head that fhe was deprived of my 
¢.Company by Mr. Bagillard, it was im 
¢ poffible to change her Opinion; and tho” 
* | dow fpent more of -my Time with het 
« vhan I had ever done before, fhe -ftill arew 
« more and more diffatisfied, till, at laft; 
© fhe very earneftly defired me te quit my 
‘ Lodgings, and infifted upon it with more 
© Vehemence than F had: ever known her 
* exprefs before. To fay the Pruth, if that 
© excellent Woman could ever be thought 
€ unreafonable, I think fixe was fo on this 
€Occafion. = °s 


- © But ir what Light foever her Defires 
¢ appeared'to nie, as they manifeftly arofe 
¢ from an Affection of which I had daily thé 
¢ moft endearingProofs, | refolvedto comply 
'¢ with her, and- accordingly removed to a 
« diftant Part of the Fown: For it is my 
¢ Opinion that we can-have bur httle Love. 
¢ for the Perfon whom: we will never :in- 
"5 § dulge 
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© dulge in an unreafonable Demand. Indeed, 
‘ | was under a Difficulty with Regard to 
© Monf. Bagillard; for as I could not pof- 
© fibly communicate to him the true Rea- 
‘fon for quitting my Lodgings; fo i 
* found it as difficult to ‘deceive him by a 
© counterfeit one; -befides, I was apprehen- 
“ five I fhould have little lefs of his Com- 
© pany than before. I could, indeed, have 
© avoided this Dilemma by leaving Mont- 
 pelier ; for Amelia had perfectly recovered 
¢ her Health; but I had faithfully pro- 
< mifed Captain Fames to wait his Return 
© from Italy, whither he was gone fome 
© Time before from Gibraltar; nor was it 
* proper for Amelia to take any long. Jour- 
* ney, fhe being now near fix Months gone 
'§ with Child.. : - 4 


© This Difficulty, however, proved to 
*-be lefs than I had imagined it; for my. 
© French Friend, whether he fufpected any 
‘ thing from my Wife’s Behaviour, tho’ 
© fhe never, as I obferved, fhew’d him 
« the leaft Inciwility, became fuddenly as 
*. cold on his Side. After our leaving the 


< Lodgings he never made above two os - 


*« three formal Vifits ; indeed his Time was_ 
© foon after entirely taken yp by an Intrigue 
. ee oe “© with 
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* with a certain Gountefs, which blazed all 
© over Marfeilles. 


‘. We had not been long in our new A- 
* partments before an Engl/h Officer ar- 
* rived at Montpelier, and came to lodge 
‘ in the fame Houfe with us. This Gen- 
© tleman, whofe Name was Bath, was of 
* the Rank of a Major, and had fo much 
‘ Singularity in his Character, that, per- 
* haps,-you never heard of any like him. 
‘ He was far from having any of thofe 
* bookifh Qualifications, which had be- ~ 
© fore caufed my Ameka’s Difquiet. It is 
“ true, his Difcourfe generally turned on 
«© Matters of no feminine Kind, War and 
* martial Exploits being the ordinary To- 
* pics of his Converfation: however, as he 
‘© had a Sifter with whom Amelia was great- 
* ly pleafed, an Intimacy prefently grew 
© between us, and we four lived in one Fa- 
-* mily. : 


* The Major was a great Dealer in the 

* Marvellous, and was conftantly the lit- 
* tle Hero of his own Tale. This made 

* him very entertaining to Amelia, who of 

* all Perfons in the World hath the trueft 

* Tafte and Enjoyment of the Ridiculous ; 

.£ for whilft no one fooner difcovers it in the 
© Character 
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« Character of another, mo one fo well can- 
‘ ceals her Knowledge of it from the ri« 
* diculous Perfon. I cannot help men- 
* tioning a Sentiment of hers. on: this 
* Head, as I think it doth her great. Ho- 
* nour.’ ‘6 If I had the fame Contempr,”” 
©. faid fhe; ‘* for ridiculous People with the 
** Generality of the World, 1 fhould rather 
“ think them the Objects of Tears than 
** JLaughter ; but, in Reality, I shave 
‘* known feveral who in fome Parts of 
** their Characters have been extremely 
** ridiculous, in others have been alto- 
** gether as antiable. -For Inftance,” ‘ faid 
‘ fhe, ** here is the Major who teils of | 
** many Things which he has never fecn, 
*S and of others which he hath never done, 
** and both m the moft extravagant Exe 
S* eefsy and yet how amiable is his Beha« 
“* vieur to his poow Sifter, whom he hath. 
S° ‘not only brought ower. hither. for her 
** Health, at his own-Expence, but 1s 
“* come to bear her Company.” ‘* I be+ 
* jieve, Madam, I repeat her very Words ; 
© for Iam very apt te remember what ‘the 
* fays. - & 3 et 


-. © You will eafily believe, from a Cir 
* cumftance I have juft mentioned in the 
- * Major’s Favour, efpecially when I pert 
dais 
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© told you that his Sifter.was one of the 
* beft: of Girls, that it. was entirely necef- 
* {ary to hide from her all kind of Laughter 
€ at any Part of her Brother’s Behaviour. 
* To fay the Truth, this was. eafy. enopgh 
*.to. do; for the poor Girl was fo blinded 
‘'with Love and Gratitude, and fo highly 
© honoured and reverenced her Brother, that 
* fhe had not the leaft Sufpicion that there 
‘ was-a Perfon in the World capable of 
* laughing at hiin. ef 
_© Indeed, Iam certain fhe never made 
* the leaft Difcovery of our Ridicule; for 
© I am well convinced fhe would have re- 
* fented it: For befides the Love fhe bore 
‘her Brother, fhe had a little Family | 
*: Pride, which would fometimes appear. 
* Ta fay the Truth, if fhe had-any Fault, 
‘it was- that of Vanity ;. but fhe was a 
‘ very good Girl upon the whole; and 
‘ none of us are entirely free- from 
§& Faults.’. ee ee 


.. §- You are a good-natured Fellow, 72i/,” - 
anfwered Mifs Mathews, * but Vanity is a 
* Fault of the firft Magnitude in a Wo-. 
* man,. and often the Occafion of many 
Sothets” | | 3 
ae a a +. Te 
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To this Booth made no Anwar, P but 
continued his Story. 


* In this Company we pafled two or 

© three Months very agreeably till the Ma- 

* jor and I both betook ourfelves to our 

* feveral Nurferies,; my Wife being brought 

‘ to Bed of a Girl, and Mifs Bath confined 

* to her Chamber by a Surfeit, which had 
* like to have occafioned her Death.” 


Here Mifs Mathews burft into a loud 
Laugh, of .which when Booth afked the 
Reafon, fhe faid fhe could not forbear at the 
Thoughts of two fuch Nurfes: ‘ And did 

‘ you really,’ fays fhe, * make yon “Wife’s 


* Caudle yourfelf °° 


© Indeed, Madam,’ faid he, *I did, and 
$ do you think that fo extraordinary 


“ Indeed I do,’ anfwered fhe, ¢ I thought 
© the beft Hufbands had looked on their 
‘ Wives lying in as a Time of Feftival 
‘ and Jollity. What did you not even get 
* drunk in the Time of your Wife’s De-. 


= * livery ? Tell me honeftly how you em- 


loy’d ourfelf at this Time: 
* ploy Y Why 
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€ Why sign honeftly.* new ™ ‘ and 
“in Defiance of your Laughter, I lay’ be- 
hind her Bolfter, and fupported her in 
my Arms, and upon my Soul, I believe 
I felt more Pain in my Mind ‘than ‘the 
underwent in her Body. And now an- 
fwer me as honeftly: Do you really 
think it a proper Time of Mirth, when 
the Creature one loves. to DiftraGtion is 
undergoing the moft racking Torments, 
as well asin the moft imminent Danger ? 
And—but I need not exprefs any more 
tender Circumftances. | 


sre a aa See Ore ae A&A 


© Lam to anfwer honeftly, walle fhe.— 
Yes, and fincerely,’ cries Booth.—* Why 
then honeftly and ‘fincerely,” - fays fhe, 
may:I never fee Heaven, if I don’e. think 
you an, Angel of a Man.’ 


ar) a a 


© Nay, Madam,’ anfwered re but, 
indeed, you do .me too much Honour, 
there are many fuch Hufbands—Nay, 
have we not an Example of the like Ten- 
dernefs in the Major ? Tho’ as to him, I 
believe,. I fhall make you laugh. . While 
my Wife lay in, Mifs Bath being extreme- 
© ly ill, I went one Day to the Door of 
$ her Apartment, to enquire after her 
© Health, — 


annaan tia 
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© Health, as well as for the Major, whom 
* | had not feen during a whole Week. . I 
© knocked foftly at the Door, and being 
« bid-open it, I found: the Mayor an -his 
© Sifter’s Antichamber warming her Pofiet: 
* His Drefs was. certainly whimfical-eaough, 
‘ having on a Wasman’s Bed-Gown,: and a 
‘ very dirty Flannel Night-Cap, ‘which 
* being added to a very odd Perfon (for 
* he is a very aukward thin Man near feven 
* Feet high) might have formed, inthe Gpi-+ 
‘ nion’ of moft Men, a very proper Ob- 
_* yet of Laughter. The Major ftarted 
‘from his Seat at my entrmg into the 
* Room, and with much Emotion, and a 
© great Oath, cry’d out, “ Is it you,: Sir ? 
¢ I then enquired after his and his Sifter’s 
© Health. He anfwer’d, that his Sifter was 
‘ better, and he was very well,’ <* TRo’ 
_ © IT did not expect, Sir,” ‘cry’d he, with 
* not a little Confufion,’ “ to be feen by you 
“* inthis Situation.” ‘I told him, I thought 
‘it impoffible he could appear in-a Si- 
* tuation more becoming his Character.’ 
* You do not?” ‘anfwered he.’ ‘ By 
‘© G-— Iam very much ebliged to vou 
“ for that Opmion; but I believe, Sir, 
«< however my Weaknefs may prevail on 
‘< me to defcend from it, no Man can be 
« more con{cious of his own Dignity: than 

2 “© myfelf.” 
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'* myfelf.” .¢ His Sifter then called to 
€. him from the: inner Room ;. upon. which 
* he rang the. Bet] for her Servant, and 
$ then after’ a Stride or ‘two acrofs thé 
©. Room, he faid with an elated Afpect, 
IT -would not have you think, Mr. Booth; 
* becaife you have caught me in this 
*© Dithabille, by coming upon me a little 
“ too-abruptly, I can’t help faying, a lit: 
* tle too abruptly, that Fam my Sifter’s 
“* Nurfe. I know better what is due to 
‘« the Dignity of a Man, and I have 
 fhewn it in a Line of Battle. [ 
“think I have made a Figure there, 
“ Mr. Booth,. and becoming my Cha- 
*« racter; by G--— 1! ought not to be 
“* defpifed too much, if my Nature is not 
** totally without its Weakneffes.” * He 
© atter’d this; and forme more of the fame 
* kind, with great Majefty, or as he call’d 
* it, Dignity. Indeed, he ufed fome hard 
“ Words that I did not underitand; for 
‘ all his Words are not to be found in a 
* Dictionary: Upon the whole, ! could 
“ not eafily refrain from Laughter ; how- 
* ever, | conquered myfelf, and foon after 
© retired from him, aftonifhed that it was 
* poffible for a Man to poffefs true Good- 
* nefs, and be, at the fame time, afhamed 
* of it. PB | 


* But 
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. © But if I was furprifed at what had 
* paft-at this Vifit, how much more was 
‘ I furprifed the next Morning, when he 
‘ came very early to my Chamber, and 
“told me he had not been able to fleep . 
~ © one Wink at what had paft between us ! 
“© There were fome Words of yours,” 
‘ fays he,’ “ which muft be further ex- 
“¢ plained before we part.’ You told me, 
<¢ Sir, when you found me in that Situa- 
*¢ tion, which I cannot bear to recollect, 
‘¢ that you thought I could not appear in * 
‘* one more becoming my Character ; thefe 
“< were the Words, I fhall never forget 
‘© them. Do you imagine that there is 
‘« any of the Dignity of a Man wanting 
“¢ in-my- Character ? Do you think that I 
«¢ have, during my Sifter’s IlInefs, behaved 
«¢ with a Weaknefs that favours too much 
‘¢ of Effeminacy. I know how much it is 
‘¢ beneath a Man to whine and whimper 
‘*¢ about a trifling Girl as well as you, or 
“ any Man; and if my Sifter had died, I 
‘¢ fhould have behaved like a Man cn the 
“* Occafion. I would not have you think 
‘¢ T confined myfelf from Company merely 
“ upon her Account. I was very much 
“© diforder’d. myfelf. And when you fur- 
© prifed- me in that Situation, I repeat 
- 4 . ** again 
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“ again in that Situation, her Nurfe had 
< not left the Room three Minutes, and 
<< J was blowing the Fire for fear it fhould 
«« have gone out.”—© In this Manner he 
* ran on almoft a Quarter of an Hour, be- 
‘ fore he would fuffer me to fpeak. At 
< laft, looking ftedfaftly in his Face, I 
‘afked him if I muft conclude that he 
‘s was in earneft.’—“ In earneft,” ‘ fays 
‘he, repeating my Words; ‘Do you 
‘¢ then take my Character for a Jeit!* 
‘ T.ookee, Sir, faid I, very gravely, 1 
think we know one another very well; 
and I have no Reafon to fufpect you 
fhould impute it to Fear, when I tell you, 
I was fo far from intending to affronc 
you, that | meant you one of the high- 
eft Compliments. T'endernefs for Wo- 
men is fo far from leffening, that it 
proves a true manly Character. The 
manly Brutus fhewed the utmoft Tender-’ 
nefs to his Porcia; and the great King 
of Sweden, the braveft, and even fierceft 
of Men, fhut himfelf up three whole 
Days in the midit of a Campaign, and 
would fee no Company on the Death of 
a favourite Sifter. At thefe Words, I 
« faw his Features foften; and he cry’d out, 
‘© 1)——n me, I admire the King of 
*© Sweden of all the Men in the World; 
Vou. I, M “¢ and 


a 
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** and he isa Rafcal that is afhamed of 
doing any thing which the King of 
“© Sweden did.—And yet if any King of 
Siweden in France was to teil me .that his 
Sifter had more Merit than mine; by 
“ G- I'd knock his Brains about his 
“© Ears. Poor little Bet/y! fhe is the ho- 
~* nefteft, worthieft Girl that cver- was 
“born. .lleaven be praifed, the is rece-- 
“© vered; for, if I had ioft her, | never, 
fhould have enjoyed another happy Mo-: 
*© ment.’—* In this Manner he, ran .en,; 
“ fome time, till the Tears bezan to over- 
flow—which when he perceived, he ftopt 5. 
‘ perhaps he was unable to go on; for he 
‘ feemed almoft cuoaked ;—aiter a fhort 
© Silence, however, having wip’d his yes 
© with his [Jandkerchief, he fetched a deep 
© Sigh, and cry’d, “I am afhamed you 
*¢ fhould fee this, Mr. Beoth 5 but d——en 
“* me, Nature will get the better of. Dig- 
“nity.” ¢I now comforted him with the 
~© Example of Xerxes, as | had before done 
* with that of the King of Siecden 5 and. 
‘ foon after we fat down to Breakfatt to- 
. gether with much cordial Friendhip : 
‘ For I affure you, with all his Oddity 
‘there is not a better-natured Man in the 
© World a the Moe 


© Good- 
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i Cont. naive indeed cries Mifs 
Mathews, «with great Scogn.—‘* A Fool! 
‘ How can you mention - fuch a Fellow 
$ with Sn ee | 


Booth oe as much as ce soot in De. 
fence of his Friend ; indeed he had repre- 
fented him in as favourable a Light as 
poffible, and had particularly left out thofe 
hard Words, with which, as he hath ob-_ 
ferved a litele before; the Major interlarded 
his Difcourfe. Booth then proceeded as in 
, the next Rmapiens 


CHAP. IX. 


Containing very extraordinary Matters. ” 


ISS Bath,’ continued Booth, « now 

‘recovered fo faft, that fhe was 
abroad as foon as my Wife. © Our little - 
Party Quarrée began to grow agreeable 
again; and we mix’d with the Company, 
of the Place more than we had done. 
before. Monf. Bagillard now again re- 
newed his Intimacy; for the Countefs 
his Miftrefs was gone to Paris. At 
which my Wife at firft fhewed no Dif- 
fatisfaction ; and 4 oa that as fhe 


a & af fk A A BR RB A AR A 


© had 


© quit Montpelier. — 
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‘ had a Friend and Companion: of her 
* own Sex (for Mifs Bath and the had’ con- 
« traéted the bigheft Fondnefs for each 
¢ other) that fhe would: the Jefs mifs:my 
“ Company. However, 'I was difappoint- 
«ed in this Expectation ; for fhe fen be- 
‘ gan to exprefs her fortner Uneafinefs, 


© and her Impatience for the Arrival of 


* Captain Fammes, that- we might entirely 


: é fee e <t end te ce : = . 
_. © IT could not avoid conceiving fome lit- 


«tle Difpleafure at this Humour of my 
« Wife, which I was forced to ‘think a 
“little unreafonable.’—* A little, do you 
‘call it,’?’ fays Mifs Mathews, * Good 
* Heavens! what a Hufband -are you ’— 


4 How little worthy,” anfwered he, -* as 


* you will fay hereafter of fuch a Wife as 
« my Amelia. One Day as we were fitting 


* cogether, [heard a violent Scream, upon 


* which my Wife Starting ops cry’d out, 
$¢ Sure that’s Mifs_Bath’s Voice,” ‘and 


© immediately ran towards the Chamber 


« whence it proceeded. -I followed her ; 
© and when we arrived, we there beheld 
4 the- moft fhocking Sight imaginable, 
Mifs ath lying dead on the Floor,’ and 

© the Major all bloody kneeling by~ her, 
“and roaring out for Affiftance. Amelia, 
© tho’ 
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« gho’ fe was herfelf in. litele- better Cqn- 
ditign. than her Friend, ran, haftily to 
-her, bared her Neck, and attempted to 
loofgm her Stays, while 1 ran up and 
own, :{carce knowing what J did, cal- 
‘fing, for Water and Cordials, and dif 
-patching feveral Servants one after another 


f 


tor Doctors and Surgeon’. __ 


_*. Water, Cordials, and all neceffary Im- 
plements being brought, Mifs Bath was, 
at length, recovered, and placed in her. 
Chair, when the Major feated himfelf by 
her, And now the young Lady being 
reftored to Life, the Major, who, tll 
then, had engaged as little of his own, 
asof any other Perfon’s Attention, be- 
came the. Object ,of all our Confidera- 
tions, ef pecially his poor Sifter’s, ‘who had 
no fooner recovered fufficient Strength, 
than fhe began to lament her Brother, 
_erying out,. that he was killed , and bit. 
terly bewailing her Fate, in having re- | 
.vived from, her Swoon to behold ‘fo 
dreadful a Spectacle. While Awelia ap- 
. ptied herfelf to footh the Agonies of her 
niend, I began to enquire into the’ Con- 
gition of the Major. In which £ was 
_* affifted by a Surgeon, who now arrived. 
.* The Major declared.with great Chearful- 
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as , 
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nefs; that he did not apprehend. his 
Wound to be in the leait-dangerous, ‘and 
therefore -begged his Sifter to be com- 
forted, faying, hé was convinced the Sur- 
geon would foon give her the .fame 
Affurance; but that sood Man °* was 


snot fo literal of Affurances as the Mayor 


had expected; for as foon as he had 
probed the Wound, he afforded no more 
than Hopes, declaring that it was a-very 
ugly Wound ; but alded, by Way: of 
Confolation, that he had cured ‘many 
much worfe. Ps 


¢ When the Maior was drett, hts Sifter 
feemed to poffefs his whole Thoughts, 
and all his Care was to relieve her Grief. 
He folemnly protefted, that it was no 
more than a Flefh Wound, and nat very 
deep, nor could, as he apprehended, be 
in the leaft dangerous; and as for the 
cold Expreffions of the Surgeon, he very 
well accounted for them trom a Motive 
too obvious to be mentioned. From 
thefe Declarations of her Brother, and 
the Interpofition of her Friends; and 
above all, I believe, from that vaft Vent 
which fhe had given to her Fright, Mifs 
Bath feemed a little pacity’d; daca 
therefore at laft pees and as Ter- 
* ror 
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°¢s ror abated, Curtofity became the fuperior 
*’Paffion, I theretore now began to ef 
*: quire what had occafioned that: s\ccident, 
% Ayes ail ae U proar arofe. 
is Thé Major cee me by the Pang, and 
: nibekins very kindly at me,’ faid, ‘* My 
~~ dear Mr. Broth, 1 mutt begin by afkings 
*< your Pardon; for I have cone you an 
_ Injury, for which nothing but the Height 
‘‘vof Friendfhip in me can be an Excule 
> # and: therefore nothing but the Height 
“ of Friendthip in you can forgive.” 
© This Preamble, Madam, you will “ealil y 
"© Believe, greatly alarmed all the Com- 
« pany, but efpecially me.—I anfwered, 
* dear Major, I forgive you, let it be wha: 
. © it will; but what is it poffible you can 
‘have ‘done to injure meé 2? -“*:That,” 
© plied ‘he,’ “ which ‘I am convinc . ad 
‘© Man. of your Honour and Dignity of 
‘Nature, by G—— mutt conclude to be 
“* one of the higheft Injuries. IThavetaken 
* out of your own Hands the doing your- 
© felt Juftice. 1 am afraid | have killed 
© the Man who hath injured your Ho- 
‘nour. - I. mean that Villain Begillard--- 
** but I cannot proceed; for you, Madam,” 
* faid he to my Wife,’ ‘are concerned 5 
**- and { know. what is due to the Dignity 
~ M 4 ‘ of 


x 
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“ of your Sex.”---° Amelia, I obferved, 
* turn’d pale at thefe Words, bur eagerly 
. begg'd him to proceed.’---‘* Nay, Ma- 
** dam,” ‘ anfwered he,’ “if 1 am com- 
“ manded by a Lady, it is a part of my 
“* Dignity to obey.” * He then proceed 
ed to tell us, that Bagillard had. rallied 
him upon a Su Sen that he was pur- 
fuing my Wife, with a View of Gal- 
lantry 5 ; telling him that he could never. 
fucceed; giving Hints that if it had been 
poffible, he fhould have fucceeded hisnfelf; 
and ending with calling my poor de 
.a an accomplifhed Prude ; upon which 
the Major gave Begillard a Box in the 
Ear, and both Reaucmaa) drew their 
Swords. 


© Fhe Major had {carce ended his. Speech, 
when a Servant came into the Room,-and 
told me there was a Friar below whe 
defired to fpeak with me in great Hafte.. 
1 fhaok the Major by the Hand, and 
told: bim | nat..only. forgave him, bue 
was extremely obliged.to his Friendthip 5 
and then going to the: Fryar, | found 
that he was Bagiard’s Confeffor,; frem 
whom he came to me, with an earnef 
‘ Defire of feeing me, that he might afl 
* my Pardon, and. TECEIVE | ‘my bee? 
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$ nets before he dy’d, for thé Injury: he 
_ “had intended me. My Wife at firft op- 
*: pofed my going from fome fudden Fears 
¥-on my Account; but when fhe was 
© convinced they: were groundlefs, fhe cort- - 
Ffenteds 6 un DP Pn a 


*-I found Bagillard in his Bed; for 
$:the Major’s Sword: had paffed up to tht 
* very Hilt. through his Body. «After 
‘©: having very earneftly asked: my Pardor,. 
“he made me many Compliments: ‘on: ht 
£-Poffeffion of. a Woman, who, joined td — 
*‘the moft exquifite Beauty, was Miftrefs 
¥ of the. moft impregnable ‘Virtue; as & 
© Proof of which, he acknowledged thé 
* Vehemence as well as ill Succefs of his 
' * Attempts; “and to make Amelia’s' Virtue 

‘* appear the brighter, his Vanity was fo pre- 
"© dominant, he could not forbear running. 
& 


over the Names of feveral Women ‘of 
Fafhion who had yielded to‘his Paffion,. 
which, he faid, had never raged fo vio- 
* Jently for any other as for my poor Aime; 
* 4a; and that this Violence, which he had 
“© found wholly unmconquerable, he hoped 
* would procure his Pardon at my Hands. 
* It is unneceffary to mention what I faid on: 
* the Occafion. 1 affured hitn of my én- 
*. tire Forgivenefs; and fo we parted. To- 

MM © fay 
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© fay the Truth, I afterwards thought my 


‘ felf almoft obliged to him for-a Meet. 
© ing with Bis the moft luxuricufly de. 


‘ iicate that can be imagined. - 


© T now ran to my Wife, whom I em- 
_ © braced with Raptures of Love and Ten- 
© dernefs. -When the. firft. Torrent of thefe 
* was a little abated, ‘* Confefs to me, my 


Dear,” ‘ faid the,’ ‘* could your Good- 
nefs prevent you from thinking ‘me a 
little unreafonable in expreffing fo much 
Uneafinefs at the Lofs of your Com- 
pany, while I ought to have rejoiced in 
the Thoughts of your being fo well en- 
tertained ? I know you muft; and then 
confider what I muft have felt, while [ 
knew I was daily leffening myfelf in your 
Efteem, and forced into aConduct, which 
I was fenfible muft appear to you, who was 
ignorant of my Motive, to be mean, 
vulgar, and felfith. And yet what other 


Courfe had I to take, with a Man whom 


no. Denial, no Scorn could abafh.—But 
if this was a cruel Tafk, how much 
more wretched ftill was.the Conftraint I 
was obliged to wear in his Prefence before 


you, to fhew outward Civility to the Man 


whom my. Soul detefted, for fear of' any 


. fatal Confequence from your Sufpicion ; 


and this too, while I was afraid he would 
© con- 
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‘- conitrue it to be an Encouragement.--Do 


*€ you not pity your poor Amelia when you 


** reflect on her Situation ?”—* Pity! cry’d — 
“J, my Love, is Pity an adequate Ex- 
© preffion. for Efteem, for Adoration ?— 


‘© But how, my Love, could he carry this_ 


* on. fo fecretly—by Letters:’ “* O no, 
“* he offered me many; but I never would 
‘* receive but one, and that I return’d him. 
“6 Good G-~ | would not have fuch a 


. © Letter in my Poffeffion for the Univerfe, 


= —_ 


ta 


* I thought my Eyes contaminated with 
‘* reading it.”—-‘.O brave,’ cry’d Mifs 


Mathews, * Heroic, I protett. 


© Had la Wijh that did net bear 
< The Stamp and Image of my Dear, 

© Ld pierce my Heart through every Ve il 
‘ And die to nee tt out again. 


: And can you really,” cry’d he, ‘laugh’ 


.© at fo much Tendernefs?? ‘1 laugh at 


‘ Tendernefs! OQ Mr. -Beoth,’ antwered 
fhe, * Thou knoweft but little of Caiifta. 
‘ I thought formerly,’ cry’d.he, * I knew 


- © a great deal, and thought you -of all’ 


‘Women in the World to have the preat- 
© eft of all Women !—Take Care, 
‘ Mr. Booth,’ faid fhe.—* By Heaven, if 


as thought lo, you ee truly---But 
M. 6 * .. © what 


od 
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* whatis the Obje@ of myTendernefs--fuch - 
* an Object as’----* Well, Madam,’ -fays -- 
he, ‘I hope you will find one.’---] thank, | 
* you for that Hope, however,’ fays the, - 
* cold as it is; but pray go on sith “your » 


* Story ;’ which Command he immediately -- 


obeyed, . 


CHAP, X...: - 


Containing a Letter of a.very curious Kinde: * 


‘ HE Major’s Wouad,” continued: ; 


Boctk, ‘ was really as flight as he - 


‘ Believed it; fo that in a very -few Days + 


‘ he was perfectly well; nor. was Bagil- 


‘ lard, tho’ run through the Body, Jong - 


“ apprehended to be in any Danger of his 
* Life. The Major.then took me afide, and 


‘ wifhing ,me heartily joy of Bagillard’s - 
© Recovery, told me | thould now, by the - 
© Gift of Heaven, have an. Oppertunity: - 


’ 


* of doing myfelf Juftice: 1 anfwered: f° 
‘could not think, of any’ fuch: Fhing-a - 
* For, that when I imagined he was. on his - 
* Death-bed, I had heartily and fincerely- - 
* forgiven him,’ ‘‘ Very right,” ‘ replied - 
* the Major,’ “and confiftent with your - 


“ Honour, when. he wag on, his Death: 
“ Bed; but chat Forgiveness .was;.only 
sf ** con- 


+ 


. dee / 


> 


. & 


Chto 3 AMELY. — asg 


“ conditional, and is‘revoked by his Re- | 
* covery.” -* I told him Tf could ‘nor | 
‘ pofiibly revoke it; for that my Anger ~ 
‘ was réally gone.’~-“ What hath An- . 
“© per,” -§ cry’d he,’ “to do with thé Mat-’ , 
<6 “ The Dignity: of my ‘Nature hath’ _ 
‘¢ been always my Reafon for drawing my * 
‘© Sword ; and when that is concerned, I 
“Scan as readily fight with the Man I 
“© Jove, as with the Man I hate.”---* I 
will net tire you with the Repetition of 
the whole Argument, in which the Ma- | 
jor did not prevail ; and |. really believe,. 
T funk.a little in his Efteem upon that 
Account, till Captain ames, who arrived 
foon after, again aes by reinftated me } 
in his Favour. 


Oe, 7, ee 


© When the: Captain was oie: seth - 
remained no Caufé of our longer Stay at | 
Montpelier ; for as to my Wife, fhe was. _ 
m.a better State of Health than Fhadever | 
known her, and Mifs Bath had not only’ | 
recovered her Hea!th, but her Bloom, and’ 
fron: a pale Skeleton, ‘was become a | 
plump, handfome, young Woman. Fames , 
was again my Cafhier; for: far from: ° 
receiving any Remittance, it was now 4. 
lohig time fince I had received any Lét- ” 
verfrom England; tho”-both shale 

* dear 


' A A a a a ae a Cn eo) a 


“ “ “A ta) e a“ f ay 


o nr nw A wa ar ere ow” “ a n 


s¢ AMELIA, Book Il. 


dear Anela had written feveral both to 


. my Mother and Sifter; and now at our 
Departure from Afoatpeker, I bethought 
-myfelf of writing to my good. Friend 


the Doctor, acquainting him with our: 
Journey to Paris, whither I defired he 
would direct his Anfwer. 


© At Paris we all arrived, without encoun- 
tring any Adventure on the Road worth 
relating; nor did any thing of Confe- 
quence happen here during the firft Fort- 
night: for as you know neither Captain 
Fames nor Mifs Bath, it is fcarce worth 
telling you, that an Affection, which 
afterwards ended ‘in a Marriage,. began 
now to appear between them, in which 
it may appear odd to you that I made 


the firft Difcovery of the Lady’s Flame, 


and my Wife of the Captain’s. 


- € The feventeenth Day after our Arrival 


C a“ a & a 
. Ps : 


at Paris, } received a Letter from the 
Doctor, which I have in my Pocket-book ; 
and if you pleafe } will read it you: for I 
would not willingly do any Injury to his 


© Words. 


The | 


— 
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The Lady, you may. eafily believe, de- 


fired to hear the Letter, and Booth read it 
as follows... eR 


“© My dear Children, 
For I will now call you fo, as you 
have neither of you now any other 
Parent in this Warld. Of this melan- 
choly News I fhould have fent you 
earlier Notice, if J had thought you 
ignorant of it, or indeed if I had known 
whither to have writ. !f your Sifter hath 


‘received any Letters from you, fhe hath 


kept them a Secret, and perhaps out of 
Affection to you hath repofited them in 
the fame Place where fhe keeps her 
Goodnefs, and, what I am afraid is 
much dearer to her, her Money. The 
Reports concerning you have been 
various; {0 is always the Cafe in Mat- 
ters where Men are ignorant: for when 
no Man knows what the Truth is, every 
Man thinks himféelf at Liberty to report 
what he pleafes. Thofe who with you 
well, Son Booth, fay fimply that you are 
dead; others that you ran away from 
the Siege, and was cafhiered. As for 
my Daughter, all agree that the is a Saint 

© above ; 


2355 AMELIA, Book H1.. 


‘© above ; and there are not wanting thofe 
«© who hint that her Hufband ‘fent her 
~S¢ thither. From this Beginning you will 
“* expect, I fuppofe, better News than {- 
*“* am going to tell you; but pray, my 
“© dear Children, why may not I, who 
“< have always. laughed at my own Af- 
*¢ fictions, laugh at yours, without the. 
“© Cenfure of much Malevolence? I wifh 
‘© you could learn this Temper from me ;- 
“ for, take my Word for it, nothing truer 
“ ever came from the Mouth of a Heather: 
* chan that Sentence, » 


‘s ——LTeve fit quod bene fertur Onus *. 


“ And tho” I mutt’ confefs, I never 
« thought Arifotle (whom I do not take 
“< for fo great a Blockhead ‘as fome who, 
« have never read him) doth not very well. 
ie refolve the Doubt which he hath raifed, 
<< in his Ethics, wz. How can’a Man in 
«¢ the Midft of King Priam’s Misfortunes 
“* be called happy ? yet I have long thought, 
¢ that there is no Calamity fo great that 2 
‘© Chriftian Philofopher may not reafonably 
*s laugh at it. If the Heathen Crcro, 
*¢ doubting of Immortality (for fo wife ‘a 
« Man mutt have doubted of that which 
s¢ had fuch flendér Arguments to fapport. 
** it) could affert it as “the Office of Witt 


* The Burden becomes tight Py buirg well born. 
* dom 
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“ dom Humanas res defpicere atque infra fe 
“ poftas arbitrars *. | 


¢¢ Which Paffage, with much more to 
*“‘ the fame Purpofe, you will find in the 
‘© Third Book of his Tufculan Qusftions. ' 


«* With how much greater Confidence 


“ may a good Chriftian defpife and ever 


“ deride all temporary and even tfanfitory | 


“ Evils! If the poor Wretch, who’ is 
*‘trudging on to his miferable Cottage, 
“ can Jaugh at the Storms and Temper 

* the Rain and Whirlwinds which fur- 
*¢ round him, while his richeft Hope is 
*“ only that of Reft, how much more 
* chearfully muft a Man pafs through 
* fuch tranfcient Evils whofe Spirits are 
“ buoyed up with the certain Expectation 
“ of finding a noble Palace, and the moft 


S>- 


* fumptuous Entertainment ready to re- - 


*© ceive him? Ido not much like the Si- 
“ mile; but I cannot think of a better. 
And yet, inadequate as the Simile is, we 
“© may, I think, from the Actions of Man- 
‘¢ kind, conclude that they will confider it 
* as much too ftrong ; for in the Cafe I 
© have put off the Entertainment, is there 


® To look down on all human Affairs as Matters 
below his Confideration. 


é¢ any 


+ 
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any Man fo tender-or poor-fpirited -as 
not to defpife and ‘often to deride the- 
fierceft of thofe Inclemencies which -I 


‘have mentioned ? but in our Journey-to 
* the glorious Manficns of everlaiting Blifs, 


how {fevercly is’ every little Rub, every- 


trifling Accident lamented ;..and if For- 
.*© tune fhowers down any of her heavier 


Storms upon us, how wretched do we 
prefently appear to ourfelves and .to 
others! The Reafon of this can be no 


-other than that we are notin Earneft in 


our Faith; at the beft we think with 
too little Attention on this our great 
Concern. While the moft paultry Mat- 


* ters of this World, even thofe pitifub 


Trifles, thofe childifh Gewgaws, Riches 
and, Honours, are tranfacted with rhe 


utmoft Earneftnefs, and moft. ferious 


Application, the grand and weighty Af- 
fair of Immortality is poftponed. and 
difregarded, nor ever brought into the 
leaft Competition with our ‘Affairs here. 


_Jf one of my Cloth fhould begin a Dif- 
_courfeof Heaven in theScenes of Bufinefs 


or Pleafure; inthe Court of Requefis, at 
Garaway’s or at White’s, would he gain 


. a Hearing, unlefs perhaps of fome forry 


Jefter who would defire to ridicule him ? 
Would he not prefently acquire the Name 


of the mad Parfon, and be thought by 
x3 all 
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all Men worthy of Bed/an? Or would 
he not be treated as the Romans treated 
their Aretalogi *, and. confidered in the 
Light of a Buffoon. But why fhouid 


-I mention thote Places of Hurry and 


worldly Purfuit ?—What Attention do 
we engage even in the Pulpit? [iere, if 
a Sermon be prolonged a little beyond 
the ufual Hour, doth it not fet half the 
Audience afleep ? as 1 queftion not i have 
by this Vime both my Children.— Well 


‘then, like a good-natured Surgeon, whe 
prepares his Patient for a painful Opera- 


tion, by endeavouring as much as he 
can to deaden his Senfation, I will now 
communicate to you, in your flumbring 
Condition, the News with which | 
threatened you. Your good Mother, 
you are to know, 1s dead at Jaft, and hath — 
Jeft her whole Fortune to her elder 


* Daughter.—This is all the ill News I 


have to tell you. Confefs now, if you 
are awake, did you not expect it was 
much worfe? Did not you apprehend 
that your charming Child was dead? 
Not in the leaft fo, he is in  per- 
feet Health, and the Admiration of 
every Body; what is more, he. will 


* A Set of beggarly Philofophers, who diverted 


Great Men at their Table with burlefque Difcourfes 
on Virtee, 


Gc be 
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be taken Care of, with the Tendernefs 
of a Parent, till your Return. ‘ What 
Pleafure muft this give you! If indeed 
any thing can add_to the Happinefs of 
a married” id ad who dte’ extrentely 


_and defervedly fond ‘of each other, ‘and 


as you write me, in perfect Health. A 


 fuperftitious Heather would have dreaded 


the Malice of Nemefis in your. Situation ; 
but as 1 am a Chriftian I fhall venture 
to add another Circumftance to your 
Felicity, by affuring you that-you. have 
befides your Wife a faithful and zealous 
Friend.-—Do not therefore,: my dear 
Children, falt into that Fault which the 
excellent TLucydides obferves, is tao cam- 
mon in human Nature, to dear beavily 
the Being deprived of the fmaller Good, with- 
out toncerving at the fame. time any Gratt- 
tude for the much erenter Blefiags which 
we are fuffered te enjoy. I have only farther 
to tell you, my Son, that when you call 
at Mr. Morand’s, Rue Dauphine, you will 
find yourfelf:worth a hundred Pounds. 


Good Heaven! how: much richer are 


you than Millions of People who-.are in 


want of nothing!’ Farewel, and know 


mefory 7 


‘ 


. &: Your fincere-and: affectionate Exiend.”” 


‘ There, 


e 


= 
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as ‘ These, Madem,’ ‘cries Baath | how de 
ean like the cates i 33 


* Oh! extremely,’ anfwered the, «the 
‘Doétor..is @ charming Man, I always 
loved dearly to hear him preach. - I-rea 
‘member to have, heard of Mrs. Harvis’s 
Death above a Year before I left the 
‘Country ; but never knew-the, Particulars 
of her Will before. --1 am ready 
‘dorry ‘for it, upon. my Honour.” 2 = 


2p dere at 


; Oh fy! - Madam,’ cries Raikes ie | 
~ you fo foon forgot the chief — of 
the tied 's Letter ! yy 


. 
ww 


- Ay ay,” el: the, < thele are. “very 
* pretty Things. to read, I acknowledges 
' © but the Lofs of Fortune is a ferious 
* Matter; and I am fure a Man of Mr. 
© Booth’s Underftanding muft think fe: 
*« One Cenfideration, 1 mui own, Madam,’ 
anfwered he, ‘a good deal baffled. all the 
*.Doétor’s Arguments. This was the 
* Concera for my littk: growing Family, 
~« who muft one Day feel the Lois; nor 
~ was I fo eafy upon melia’s Account as 
« upon ny own,tho’ fhe herfelf put on the 
* uemolt Chearfulnefs, and &tretched her In- 


© vention 


ON 
N 


a“ rn a ov 7 wer 


AMEI.1IA.- Book I. - 
vention to the utmoft to comfort me.— 
But fare, Biadam, there is fomething 
in the Dodtor’s Letter to admire beyond 


the Philofophy, of it; what think you of 


that cafy, gencrous, friendly Manner in 
which he fent me the hundred Pounds ?? ' 


‘¢ Very noble and great indeed,’. replied 


fhe © but pray go on 1 with your Story ; : for 


¢ 


I Jong to he ar the whole.’ 


CHAP. a 


Jn cohich Mr. Booth relates his Return to 
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En gland. 


OTHING en as I re- 
member, happened during our 
Stay at Paris, which we left {con a‘tef 
and came to Lowdon. Here we reited 
only two Days, and then, taking Leavé 
of our Fellow-travellers, we fet out for 
Wiltfhire, my Wife being fo impatient to 
fee the Child, which the had feft behind 
her, that the Child fhe carried with her 
was almoft killed with the Fatigue of the 
Journey. 


< We arrived at: our Inn late in the 
Evening. Amelia, tho’-fhe had no great 
Reafon to be pleafed with any Part of her 

6 * Sifter’ S 
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Sifter’s Behaviour, refolved to behave to 
her, as if nothing wrong had ever hap- 
pened. She therefore fent a kind Note to 
her the Moment of our Arrival, givin: 
her her Option whether fhe would come to 
us at the Inn, or whether we fhould that 
Evening wait on her. The Servant, after 
waiting an flour, brought us an Anfwet, 
excuiing her fram coming to us fo late, as 
fhe was difordered with a Cold, and de- 
firing my Wite by no Means to think of 
venturing outafter the Fatigue of her Jour- 
ney, faying, fhe would on that Account 


deter the great Pleafure of fecing her: 


tilt the Morning, without taking any more 
Notice of your humble Servant, than if 
no fucn Serfon had been in the World, 
tho’ I iad very civilly fent my Compli- 
ments tv ler. I fhould not mention this 


* Trifle, if it was not to fhew you the Na- 


wn 


rv TF 


ture of the Woman, and that it will be a 


kind of Key to her future Conduct. 


‘ When the Servant returned, the good 


Doctor, who had been with us almoit all 
the time of his Abfence, hurried us away 
to his Houfe, where we prefently found 


a Supper and a Bed prepared torus. My ~ 


Wife was eagerly defirous to fee her 
Child that Night; but the Doctor 
) : ‘ would 
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would‘not fufferit; and as he wasat Nurfe 

ata diftant Part of the Town, and the 

Doétor affured her he had feecn him in - 

eee, Health that Evening, fhe fuffered 
erfelf at laft to be diffuaded. 


na py ew ow 


‘ We fpent that Evening in the moft 
agreeable Manner: for the Doctor’s Wit 
and Humour, joined to the higheft 
Chearfulnefs and Good-nature, made him 
the moft agreeable Companion in the | 
World; and he was now in the higheft 
Spirits, which ke was pleafed to place to 
our Account. We fat together to a very 
late Hour: for fo excellent is my Wife’s 
Conftitution, that fhe declared fhe was 
fcarce fenfible of any Fatigue from her 
late Journies. 


© Amelia flept not a Wink all Night, and 

* in the Morning early the Doctor accom- 
© panied us to the little Infant. The’ 
‘ Tranfports we felt oa this Occafion are 
© really unfpcakable, nor can any but a 
« fond Parent conceive, I am certain, the 
¢ leaft Idea of them. Our Imaginaticns 
© fuggefted a hundred agreeable Circum- 
* ftances, none of which had perhaps any 
¢ Foundation. We made Words and 
© icaning out of every Sound, and in 
‘every 

a , 


| Chor, AMELIA; 265 


6 


eysty Feature found out fome Refem- 
blance to my Awelia, as the did to me. 

‘ But I afk your ‘Pardon for dwelling 
on fuch Incidents ;. and will proceed to 


< Scenes which to moft Perfons will be 


A ARR A RHO BRA ARARRKRAR KR ABA HA: 


more entertaining, 


© We went hence to pay a Vific to Mifs 
Harris, whofe Reception of us was, I 
think, truly ridicylous; and as you 
know the Lady, I .will endeavour to de- 
feribe it particularly: At our firft Ar- 
rival we were ufhered into a Parlour, 
where we wete fuffered to wait almoft an 
Hour. Atlength the Lady of the Houfeap - 
peared in deep Mourning, with a Face, 
if poffible, more difmal than her Drefs, 
in which, however, there was every Ap- 
pearance of Art. Her Features were 
indeed {krewed up to the very Height of 
Grief. ‘With this Face, and in the moft 
folemn Gait, fhe approached /melia, and 
coldly faluted her. After which fhe 
made me a very diftant formal Courtefy, 
and we all fac down. A fhort Silence 
now enfued, which Mifs Harris at length 
broke, with a deep Sigh, and faid,. 


<¢ Sifter, here isa great Alteration in this 
s* Place fince you faw it laft ; Heaven hath 


VoL. I, N . been . 
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*¢ been pleafed to take my tea Mother to 
*< itfelf.”——(Here the wiped her Eyes, and ~ 
then coptinued) “IT hope 1 know my Duty, - 
*« and have learned a proper Refignation 
“* co the divine Will; but femething is to 
“* be allowed to Grief for the beft-of. Mo- 
*< thers; for fo fhe was to us both: -and. if 
<¢ at laft fhe made any Diftinétion, fhe muft 
“* have had her Reafons for fo doing. Iam 
“ fure I can truly fay I-never wifhed, much 
“° lefs defired it.” * The Tears now ftood in 
‘ poor Amelta’s Eyes ; ‘indeed fhe had paid 
* too many already for the Memory. of fo 
“ unnatural a Parent. She anfwered with 
* the Sweetnefs of an Angel, that fhe was 
‘ far from blaming her Sifter’s Emotions 
¢ -on{o tender an Occafion ; that fhe heartily: 
‘joined with her in her Grief: for that 
* nothing which her Mother had done in 
© the latter Part of her Life, could efftace 
© the Remembrance of that Tendernefs 
© which fhe had formerly fhewn her. . Her 
* Sifter caught hold of the-Word Efface, 
‘ and rung the Changes upon it.—‘* Ef- 
“* face!” cried fhe, ‘*O Mifs-Emily (for 
** you muft net expect me to repeat Names 
“© that will be for ever-odious) 1 wifh in- 
‘«< deed every thing could be effaced. 
«* Effaced! O that that was poflible; we 
‘ might then have ftill enjoyed my poor. 
oe «© Mother : 
4 


& 
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ss. Mother : ‘for I am convinced fhe: never _ 
«© gecovered her Grief on a certain Occa- 

. * fion.”-—-Thus fhe ran on, and after 
many bitter Strokes upon her Sifter, at 
daft dire@tly charged her Mother’s Death 
on. my Marriage with Amelia. 1 could 
be filent chen no longer. . I reminded her 
of the perfe& Reconciliation between-us 
before my Departure, and the great- 
Fondnefs which fhe expreffed for me; 
nor could I help faying in very plain 
-Terms, that if. fhe ever changed 
her Opinion of me, as I was not 
_confcious of having :deferved fuch a 
Change by my own Behaviour, I was 
well convinced to whofe good Offices I 
owed it. Guilt hath very quick Ears to 
an Accufation. Mufs Harris immediately 
anfwered to the Charge. She faid fuch 
Sufpicions were no more than fhe expect- 
ed ; that they were of a Piece with every 
other Part of my Conduét, and. gave 
her one Confolation, that they ferved 
to account: for her Sifter Zmily’s Un- 
kindnefs, as well to herfelf as to her poor 
deceafed Mother, and in fome Meafure 
‘Jeffened the Guilt of it. with Regard to 
her, fince it was not eafy to know how 
« far.a Woman is in the Power of her 

' © Hufband. My dear Aimeha reddened at 
N 2 * this 
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«this Reflexion on me; and-begped. her 
* Sifter to name‘ary fingle Inftance of Un- 
* kindnefs or Difrefpéét, in. which fhe. had 
“ever offended. Fo this the other an- 
* fwered, (Iam fure I re her Words, 
‘ tho’ I cannot mimic either the Woice or 
- © Air with which they were. {poken)— 
“+ Pray, Mifs Eymly, which is to be the 
<° Judge, yourfelf- ‘or that Gentleman ? I 
«¢ remember the time when I could ‘have 
* trufted to your Judgment m any Affair ; 
‘ but you are now no longer Miftrefs of 

< yourfelf, and are not anfwerable for your 
“¢ Actions. Indeed it is my conftent:Prayer 
“¢ that your Adtions may not:be imputed to 
<t you.---It was the conftant- Prayer of that 
<¢ bleffed Woman, my dear Mother, who 
tis now a Saint above ; a Saint whofe 
<< Namé I can néver niention without a 
“© Tear, ‘tho’ ! find you can Hear-it with- 
‘> out one.---I cannot help abferving forhe 
. * Concern on fo melancholy an Occafion ; 
_ it feems dueto Decéncy; but pethaps (for 
a | always with to excufé ou) you are 
_ forbid to cry.” The Idea a pecs bid or 
‘ forbid to cry ftruck: fo nig on my 
‘ Fancy, that Indignation only could have 

‘ prevented me from laughing. But my 
© Narrative, IT am afraid, begins to grow 
£. tedious.---In fhort, after hearing; for-near 
ex * an 
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an Hour, every malicious Infinuation 
which a fertile Genius could invent, we 
took our Leave, and feparated as Perfons 
is would never willingly meet again. 


-“°e fA ff @ 


6 The. next Morning, after this Inter- 
view, <imelia received a long Letter from 
Mifs Harris; in which, after many bitter 
Invedtives againft me, fhe excufed her 
-Mather, al! edging that fhe had been 
driven to do as the did,. in order to 
prevent Amelia’s Ruin, if her Fortune bad 
fallen into my Hands. She likewife very | 
remotely hinted that fhe would be only a 
Truftee for her Sifter’s Children, and tald 
her, that on one Condition only the would. 
confent ‘to live. with her as a Sifter. 
This-was, if the could by any Means 
be feparated from that Man, as fhe was 
pleafed to call me, who had caufed fo 
much Mifchief in the Family. 


‘ E was fo enraged at this Ufage, that 
had not Amelia intervened, I believe I 
fhould have applied to a Magiftrate for 
a Search-warrant for that Picture, which: 
there was fo much Reafon to fufpe& fhe 
had ftolen ; and which, I am convinced,. 
~upon a Search, we fhould have found 
in her Poffeffion.’ : ~ 
N 3. © Nay,. 
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* Nay, it is poffible enough,’ cries Mifs 
Mathews ‘ for | believe there is no Wick- 
‘ ednefs of which the Lady is not capable.’ 


* This agreeable Letter was fucceeded by 
‘ another of the like comfortable kind, 
* which informed me that the Company in 
“ which I was, being an additional one 
‘ raifed in the Beginning of the- War, was 
* reduced; fo that I-was now a Lieutenant 
‘ on Half-pay. 


* Whilft we were meditating on our 
* prefent Situation, the good Doctor came 
- © to us. When we related to him thie 
¢ Manner in which my Sifter. had treated 
‘-us, he cried out, ‘* Poor Soul! -I pity 
** her heartily ;” for this is the fevereft Re- 
* fentment he ever exprefies ; indeed I have 
* often heard him fay, that a wicked Soal 
* is the greateft Object of Compaffion in 
© the World.’----A Sentiment which we 
fhall leave the Reader a little time to di- 
gett. 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XI. 
- In which Mr, Booth. concludes bis. oe 


HE next Day the Doctor fet out 
_ for his Parfonage, which was: about 
thirty Miles diftant, whither meka and 
myfelf accompanied him, and. where 
we ftayed with him all the Time of-his 
Refidence there, ies almoft three 


Months. ~ 


‘ The Situation of the Parifh under my 
good Friend’s Care is very pleafant. It 
is placed among Meadows wathed -by a 


clear Trout Scream, and: flanked on both 


Sides with Downs.. His. Houfe indeed 
would not much attract the Admiration 
of: the - Virtuofo. -He built :it -himfelf, 
and it is remarkable only for its Plain- 
nefs ; with which the Furniture fo well 
agrees, that there is no one thing in it that 
may not be abfolutely neceflary, except 
Books, and the Prints of Mr. LHegarth, 
whom he calls a moral Painter, and fays . 
no Clergyman fhould be without all his 
Works, inthe Knowledge of which he 
would have him inftruét his Parifhioners, 
as he himfelf often doth. 

N 4 ‘ Nothing 
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‘ Nothing, however, can be imagined 
more agretable than the Life that ‘the 
Dodtor leads in this homely. Houfe, which 
he calls his earthly Paradife. All his 
Parifhioners, whom he treats--as. ‘hts 
Children, regard him as their.common 
Father.. Once ma Week:he conftantly 
vifits every Houfe in the Pamfh, ex- 
amines, commends, and rebukes, as’ he 
finds Occafion. . This is prattifed like- 
wife by his Curate in his Abfence ;. and fo 
good an Effect is produced by this thetr 
Care; that no Quarrels ever proceed 
either to Blows or Law-fuits., no Beggar 
is to be found in the whole Parifh; nor 
did lever hear a. very profane Oath all 
the Time I lived in it. 
4 But to return, from fo agreeable a Dr- 
greffion, to my own Affairs, that are 
much lefs worth your Attention. In the 
midft of all the Pleafures | tafted in this 
{weet Place, and in the moft delightful 
Company, the Woman and Man whom 
I lovedabove all Things, melancholy Re- 
flextons concerning my unhappy Circum- 
ftances would often fteal intomy Fhoughts. 
hy Fortune was now reduced to lefs 
than Forty Poands a Year ; I bad already 


* two 
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* two Children, and any dear Ameha was 
* again. with Child, 


* One Day thie Doétor found me. Gitinng 


© by my felf, and’ employed in melancholy 


‘ Contemplations on this Subject. -He 
* told me he had obferved me growing of 
« late very ferious ; that he knew the Oc- 
* caffon, and neither wondered at, nor 
* blamed me. He then: afked me if I had 
* any Profpect of going again inte the: 
* Army; if not, what Scheme - ree 
* propoted a daca -_ 


* Ttold him, that as | me na bower 
* Friends, I could have but little Rxpect- 


-*agsons in a: military Way that I was as: 


‘ incapable of thinking of any other 
* Scheme; as all Bufinefs required fome 
* Knowledge or Experience, and likewife- 
“ Money to: fet up with 5 Of which h 
“ was defticute.. 


«You mutt. know’ then,” Child, faid’ 


die. Doétor, ‘* that. I have been thinking: 


* on this Subject as well as you: for I can 
*- think, I promife you, with .a pleafant: 
= Countenance. *”” © Thefe were his Words.. 

“ As to the Army, : perhaps Means might. 


* be found of getting you another Com-. 


N 5. * miffion 5: 
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*¢ miffion ; but my Daughter feems to have 
‘* a violent Objection to: it; and to be plain, 
“« { fancy you yourfelf will find no Glory 
* make you amends for your Abfefce from 
“© her. And for my Part,” faid he, <I 
‘¢ never think thofe Men wife who for any 
“* worldly Intereft forego the greateft Hap- 
“« pinefs of their Lives. If I miftake not,” 
“ faid he, ‘*a Country Life, where you | 
“‘ could be always together, would make 
‘«* you both much happier People.” 


* Tanfwered, that of all ‘Fhings I pre: 
‘ ferred it moft; and I believed Amelia 
‘ was of the fame Opinion. 


‘ ‘Fhe Doétor, after a little Hefication, 
© propofed to me to turn Farmer, and 
© offered to let 'me his Parfonage, which 
©“ wasthen become vacant. He faid,.it was 
‘ a Farm whieh required but little Stock, 
* and that little fhould not be wanting. - ~ 


‘© JT embraced this Offer very eagerly, 
“and with great Thankfulnefs, and-im- 
‘ mediately repaired to Amelia to. commu- 
* nicate it to hey, and to know her Senti- 
$ ments. | 4 


: ‘ Ameha 
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© Amelia received the News with the 
© higheft Tranfports of Joy; the faid thar. 
* her greateft Fear had always been of my 
* entring again into the Army., She was 
‘ fo kind as to fay, that all Seations of Life 
‘ were equal to her, unlefs as one af- 
* forded her more of my.Company than 
* another.” ‘* And as to our Children,”> 
_ © faid fhe,” ** let us. breed them up to an 
‘«* humble Fortune; and they will be con- 
‘“* tented with it: For none,” ‘ added my 
© Angel,’ ‘* deferve Happinefs,. or indeed, 
‘“* are capable of it, who make any, parti. 
“ cular Scation neceffary Ingredient.” 


© Thus, Madam,. you fee me degraded: 
« from my former Rank in Life; no longer’ 
‘- Captain Booth, but Farmer Booth, at your: 
* Service. A Ha 


_ © During my firft Year’s Continuance ins 
© this new Scene of Life, nothing, I cthink,, 
‘ remarkable happened; the Hiftory of 
* one Day would, indeed, be the Hiftory 
‘of the whole Year”. i 


© Well, pray then,’ faid Mits Mathews, & 

* do let us hear the Hiftory of that Day;. 
* E have a ftrange Curiofiry to know how 
N 6 “you 
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* you could kill your Time ; and do, if 
‘ polfible, find out the very beft Day you 


bs can.’ 


' © Ifyou command me, Madam,’ an- 
fwered Booth, * you maft yourfelf be ac- 
* countable for the Dulnefs of the Narra- 
* tive. Nay, I beli¢ve, you have impofed 
‘ avery difficultT afk on me; fer the great- 
‘ eft Happinefs is incapable of Defcrip- 
‘tion’? | oo | 8 
¢ Nay, nay,” replied fhe, -* I can guefs at 
¢ your dreateit Happiniete: but defcribe as 
© much as you can.’ | 


« Trofe then, Madam,” cry’d Booth,-—— 


~ *-Othe Moment you waked, undoubted- 
¢ ly,” faid Mifs Mathews.s—_- ° > 


‘ Perhaps not fo, Madam,’ faid he, 
* but ufually I rofe between Five and 
* Six.’ be a 


* [ will have no u/ualfy,” cry’d Mifs Ma- 
gthews, you are confined toa Day, and it 
“is to be the: beft and happieft in the 
“Year eee 
ae e .3 ‘ hs a 

| : S Nay, 
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— © Nay, Madam,’ cries Booth; € then I 
© muft tell you the Day in which Amelia 
* was brought to Bed, after a painful and 
* dangerous : Labour; fer that I think 
< was: the happiett Day of my Life.’. 


ig J protett,” fad the, ‘you are become 

* Farmer Booth, indeed. - What a Happi- 

‘ nefs have you painted to nip Imagina- 

* tion! You pat me in Mind of a News- 

. © Paper; where my Lady fueh-a-one ts de- 
fivered of a Son, ‘to the great i of 

* fome illufttious Family... | 


: Why then, I do affure you, -Mifs Ma- 
© ghews,’ cries Booth, *1 fcarce know a 
© Circumftance that diftinguithed one Day- 

© from another. ‘Fhewhole was one con- 
* tinued Series of Leve; Health, . and 
: Tranquillity. Our Lives. refembled a: 
© calm Sea.’ ———e | 


° The dulleft of all Ideas,” cries the: 
Lady. 


¢} know,” faid he,. ‘it mutt appear dull 

* in Defcription ; for who can defcribe the | 
© Pleafures which the Morning Air gives 
© to one in perfect Health; the Flow of 
* Spirits 
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| Spirits which fprings up from Exercife ; 

* the Delights which Parents feel. from 

“ the Prattle, and innocent Follies of their 
© Children; the Joy. with which the ten- 
¢ der Smile of.a Wife infpires a Hufbands 
© or: laftly, :the chearful, folid Comfort 
‘which a fond Couple ‘enjoy in each 
* other’s Converfation:—All thefe -Plea- — 
‘ fures, and every other of which our Si- 
© tuation, was -capable,. we tafted in the 
© higheft Degree. . Our- Happinefs. was, 
* perhaps, too great; for Fortune feemed 
‘ to grow envious. of it, and. interpofed 
© one of the moft cruel Accidents that could 
* have. befallen us, by rolting ¥ us of our 
« dear Friend the Doctor? . 


‘Tam forsy for ity’ - aid Mifs. Mar 
thews. ‘ He was .indeed a valuable 
‘ Man, and I never’ same of his. Death 
© ‘before.’. - = 


: Long may it be before any one hears 
“ of it,’ cries Booth. * He is, -indeed, 
‘ dead to us; but will, I hope, enjoy 
¢ many happy Years of Life. You know, 
* Madam, the Obligations. he had to his 
‘Patron the Earl ; iadeed,. it was impof- 
“ Gble to be page in. his is Company without 
- ¢ heap 
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hearing of them; I am fure you -will 
neither wonder that he was chofen to 
attend the young Lord in hts Travels as his 
Tutor, nor that the good Man, however 
difagreable it might be (as in Fat it was) 
to ‘his Inclinations, fhould comply with 
the earneft Requeft of his Friend and Pa- 
tFroR. : cote ; 
¢ By this Means I was bereft not only 
of the beft Companion in the World, 


‘but of the beft Counfellor; a Lofs’' of 


which I have fince felt the bitter Con- 
fequence : For no greater Advantage, I 
am convinced, can arrive to a young Marr 
who hath any Degree of -Underftanding; 
than an intimate Converfe with one of 
riper Years, whois not only able to ad- 
vife, but who knows.the Manner of ad- 


‘vifing. By this means alone Youth cap 


enjoy the Benefit of- the Experienee of 
Age, and that at a Time of Life when 
fuch Experience will be of ‘more Service 
to a Man, than when he hath lived long’ 
enough to acquire it of himfelf. 


¢* From Want of : my fage Counfellor 

I now fell into many Errors. The farft 

of thefe was in enlarging my Bufineds, 
® ‘ by 
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¢ by adding a Farm of roo/. a Year to 
* the Parfonage ; in renting which I had 
¢ alfo as bad a Bargam as the Doftor had: 
© before given me a good one. The Con- 
© fequence of which was, that whereas at 
‘the End of the firft Year, I was worth 
* upwards of Fourfcore Pounds, at the 
¢ End of the Second, I was near half thar 
© Sum worfe (as the Phrafe is) than no- 
* thing. : — 


© A fecond Folly I was guilty: of, in. 
* uniting Families with the Curate of the | 
¢ Parifh, who had juft married, as my 
¢ Wife and I thought, a very good Sort of © 
“4a Women. We had not, however, lived 
* one Month topether before I plainly per- 
* ceived this good Sort of Woman had 
© caken.a great Prepidice apainft my Ame- 
¢, ia ; for which, if I kad not known fome- 
© thing of the human Paffions, and that 
¢ high: Place: which ‘Envy hokds among: 
* them, I :fhould not have been able 
“to account: For fo: far was my An-. 
' © gel from ‘having given her any Caufe- 
“of Diflike, that fhe had treated her 
“not only with Civilicy but Kind-. 


, ~ 4 . © Befides 
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. ‘Belides Sapeiedey 3 in Beauty, which, 
I believe, -all the World would fave al- 
lawed to - vémela, there - was: ano- 
‘ther, Caufe of this Envy, which I em 
almoft afhamed to mention, as it may 
+ well be called my greateft Fally.. You 
are to. know then, Madam, that from a 
Boy I. had been always: fond of deiving 
a Coach, in which | valued myfelf on 
having fome Skill. This, perhaps, was - 
an innocent, but I allow it to have been 
a childifh Vanity. As 1 hed an Oppor- 
tunity, therefore, of buying an old 
Coach and Harnefs very cheap, (indeed 
they coft me but Twelve Pound) and as 
I confidered that the fame Horfes ‘which 
drew my. Waggons, would likewHe draw 
my Coach, I refolved on indulging ay 


: felf j in the Purchafe. 


‘ The Confequence a Setting up this 
poor. old Coach is inconceivable... Be- 
fore this, as my Wife: and myfelf had 
very little diftinguifhed ourfelves from 
the other Farmers and their Wives, ei- 
ther in our Drefs, or our Way of Liv- 
ing, they treated us as their Equals 
but now they began to confider us as ele- 
vating ourlelves i into a State of Superiori- 


6 ty,” 
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* ty, and immediately began to envy, hate, 
* and declare War againft us. The neiph- 
“ bouring little Squires too were uneafy to 
* fee a poor Renter become their Equal in 
* a Matter in which. they placed fo much 
© Merit; and not doubting but it arofe in 
‘ me from the fame Oftentation, they be- 
* gan to hate me likewrfe, and to turn my 
* Equipage into Ridicule; afferting that 
* mty Horfes, which were as well matched 
‘© as any in the Kingdom, were of different 
* Colours and Sizes; with much more of 
* that Kind of Wit, the one Bafis. of which 
* is lying. 
+ :© But what gill appear meft forprifing 
to you, Madam, was, that the Curate’s 
* Wife, who being Jame, had more Ufe 
+ of the Coach than: my . Amalia, .(indeed, 
* fhe feldom went to Church in any other 
_ © Manner) was one of my bittereft Ene- . 
& mies on the Occafion. .If-fhe had. ever 
“ any Difpute with ecia, which .ail the 
© Sweetnels of my poor Girl could not. 
‘© fometimes avoid, fhe was fure to intro- 
* duce with a malicious Sneer;’ * Tho’ 
© Hufband doth not keep a Coach, Madam.’ 
* Nay, fhe tookthis O ity to upbraid 
© my Wife with the Lotsof her Fortune, al- 
. ‘ ledging, * S$ That fome Folks might yh 
© ha 
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had as good Pretenfions to a Coach as ether 


Fotks, and a better too, as they brought @ 
better Fortune to their Hufbands. But 
that all People had not the Art of making 
Brick without Straw? So 


~£ You will wonder, perhaps, Madam, 
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how I can remember fuch Stuff, which, 
indeed, was a long time only Matter of 
Amufement to both Amelia and myfelf ; 
but we, at laft, experienced the mif- 
chievous Nature of Envy, and that it 
tends rather to produce tragical than cd- 
mical Events. My Neighbours now 
began to confpire againft me. nae 
nick-named me in Derifion, THe Squir 

FARMER. Whatever I bought, I was fure 
to buy dearer; and-when I fold, I wds 
obliged to fell cheaper than any othet. 
In fact, they were all united, and whife 
they every Day committed Trefpaffes oh 
my Lands with Impunity, if any of my 
Cattle efcaped into: their- Fields, I was 


‘either forced to enter-into a Law-fuit, or 


to make amends four-fold for the Damage 
fuftained. 5 Py 


¢ The Confequences of all. this could be 
no other than that Ruin which enfued. 
Without tiring you with Particulars, = 
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fore the End of four Years, I became in- 
© volved in Debt near 3007. more than 
* the Value of all my Effects. My Land- 
© Jord feized_ my Stock for Rerit; and to 
© avoid immediate ConSnemenht in Prifon, 
‘ I was forced to leave the Country, with 
¢ all chat I hold dear in the World, my 
© Wife, and my poor little Family.’ 


* In this Condition, I arrived in Town 

‘ five or fix Days ago. I had juft taken 
‘a Lodging in the Verge of the Court, 
© and had writ my dear Amelia word, 
© where fhe might find me, when fhe had 
‘© fettled her Affairs in the beft Manner fhe 
* could. That very Evening, as I was re- 
© turning Home from a Coffee-houfe, a. 
‘ Fray happening. in the Street, I endea- 
* vour’d to affift the injured Party, when - 
¢ I was feized by theWatch, and after being 
© confined all Night in the Reund-Houfe, 
‘ was conveyed in the Morning before a 
‘ Juftice of Peace, who committed me 
‘ hither; where I fhould probably have 
‘ ftarved, had I not, from your Hands, 
* found a moft unaccountable Prefervation. 
. § —And here, give me leave to affure 
© you, my dear Mifs Mathews, that what- 
* ever Advantage I may have reaped from 
“ your Misfortune, I fincerely lament it ; 
| * nar 
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‘nor would I have purchafed any Relief 
© to myfelf at the Price of feeing you in 
¢ this dreadful Place.’ ; 


He fpake thefe laft Words with great 
Tendernefs: For he was a Man of con- 
fummate Good-nature, and had formerly 
had much. Affection for this young Lady ; 
indeed, more than the Generality of People 
are capable of entertaining for any Perfon 
_ whatfoever. 
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